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INTRODUCTORY. 



Sbyeral Friends, to whom the author of the 
following autobiography was well known, having 
expressed a desire that some account of him and 
his eventful life should be made public, we have 
concluded to present them with the present little 
volume, the contents of which he penned under 
the prayerful hope that it might be instrumental 
in evidencing the goodness, love, and forbearance 
of that God whom, under many outward disad- 
vantages, he was led to seek, and he could testify 
had not said, " Seek ye my face " in vain. The 
author was ever ready to ascribe unto Him 
thanksgiving and praises for the light of His 
countenance shining around him in the midst of 
the din and clamour of the soldier's life, and 
^who many times was near to encourage him in 
.^carrying out amidst the strife the meek and peace- 
^^ful habits of the scholar of Christ Jesus, enabling 
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iv INTRODUCTORY. 

him to withstand the taunts and insults which 
were heaped upon him by those whose practices 
were opposed to godliness, and who ultimately 
brought him out from the thraldom of military 
bondage, opened the way for his continuing, a long 
and useful life, ever ready to seek out and aid the 
suffering and distressed, and to embark in every 
good work calculated to encourage the seeking 
sinner to forsake the error of his ways, and led 
him to ascribe all the honour, glory, and praise to 
his adorable Saviour for his redeeming mercies, 
creating in him a joyous song of deliverance on 
2ion's banks, lasting for evermore. 

Trusting that the Divine blessing may rest on 
our endeavours to further the wishes of our late 
deservedly beloved and honoured father, we com- 
mit it to the press, and to the serious and prayer- 
ful attention of the reader. 

B. & J. Smith, 

Booking, Essea. 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY 
JOHN MACKELLOW. 



AiiTHOuaH I liaye seyeral times attempted to write 
some accomit of my life, I liaye as often destroyed wliat 
I wrote, mider discouraging apprehensions that it would 
not b^ fit to be seen by posterity. But viewing of late 
tlie many remarkable occurrences of my life, I am 
again induced to make an attempt, hoping that it may 
proTe beneficial to those who may read these pages 
when I am numbered with the dead. 

I was bom at Wadhurst, in the county of Sussex, in 
the year 1772, on the second of Tenth Month. My 
parents, who were poor, lived a very unhappy life 
together. My fiither, at the time of my birth, followed 
smuggling, and my mother retailed spirituous liquors. 

When I was about four years pf age, my father 
absconded, leaving my mother with four children (two 
girls, myself, and an infant brother), who, of course, 
becfuue chargeable to the parish, and we were put into 
the poor-house. How long we all remained in the 
poor-house I cannot remember ; but when my mother 
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6 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OP 

went out I was left behind. There was a school for 
the children who were too young to work, in which I 
received all the learning I ever had given me, namely, 
the alphabet and to spell. After a while I wa» taken 
out of the house. 

I think it was about this time my mother became 
very ill, and could not work ; she having three of her 
youngest children at home with her. She became again 
chargeable to the parish, who allowed some weekly pay, 
but not enough, so that we frequently were without 
food. I recollect we had half a gallon of potatoes of 
bad quality on which we fed one day, and the next on 
the parings. 

My sister Euth was then, I think, about ten years 
of age, myself between seven and eight, and my brother 
George six. It was about mid-winter. My sister 
requested a neighbour to pay attention to our mother 
while she and I went singing from house to house ; we 
were absent two days and nights, and- such was the 
kindness of those on whom we called, that we brought 
home about seventeen shillings. 

Some time after my father returned, and my parents 
once more attempted to live together, but not agreeing, 
they again parted ; my father, who then followed 
charcoaling in the summer and wood-cutting in the 
winter, taking me with him. 

This situation was of the greatest disadvantage to 
me, being of so tender an age that I was of little or no 
service to my father, and he being of intemperate 
habits would often sit at an alehouse for days together, 
while I played about among children, many of whom 
were very wicked, or went with my father to the ale- 
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JOHN MAOKELLOW. 7 

house, where I was exposed to all maimer of evil com- 
mmiication. 

When I was about thirteen years of age, I left my 
father, and went with my mother to reap wheat in the 
Hundred of Hoo, in Kent, and the field where we were 
reaping beiog near the riyer Medway, below Chatham, 
I became acquainted with a sailor boy, whose father 
was reaping in an adjoining field. I went with him on 
board the Argo, ship of war, which lay in the river in 
ordinary, namely, out of commission, and stayed on 
board all night, leaving my mother with an aching 
heart, who knew not where I was gone. I returned 
the next day and informed her that I had engaged 
myself as servant to the boatswain of the same ship ; 
I continued with him four months there, and then went 
with him on board the Wasp, ship of war, which was 
cruising the Channel, to watch smugglers, where I 
remained about sixteen months ; when he left that and 
returned to the same ship from whence he came, but I 
remained behind, having engaged myself as common 
sailor for three years, but finding the captain disposed 
to break the agreement he had made with me, I 
absconded and returned to my relations, but not finding 
my father, I went to my eldest sister, who then lived at 
Tudely, in a little street called Five Oak Green, in the 
county of Kent. 

Before I proceed with my farther progress, I think 
it will be entertaining to relate a remarkable dream I 
had some years previous to my beiog a sailor. 

My parents had ten children, one (the first) died in 
her infancy, the rest arrived at years of maturity— 
the five eldest were all out at service before I could 
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remember them: their namesr were Jaae^ Hetdy, Eletmor, 
Mary, and William ; but the four youngest, luiBiely, 
EMzabeth, Buth, myc^lf,. and George, w^re brought up 
together. Elizabeih waa the ridest of us four, and as 
she used to keep house in the absence ot our moth^, 
who W9B frequently out charring^ I had been with my 
younger brother much indulged by her. She ultir 
mately married a worthless maa^ who soon left her 
with one child, a daughter, and being of a tender sjarit 
and constitution, she gave herself up to grief, and died 
of a broken heart. Not knowing of her death, she 
being many miles away from hw relations I undertook 
to go and see her by myselt 

I trarelled with much pleasure, but on arriying at 
Edenbridge, her home, I wa^ informed she had been 
dead two weeks, and found her child in the poor-house. 
I set out on my return the next morning, and wept 
nearly all the way home. About two weeks afterwards, 
the aboTe-mentioned dream occurred ; I thought I was 
walking in a pleasant road, where I met my sister 
Elizabeth, with her child in her arms, seemingly in great 
ecstacy . Remembering she was dead I supposed it to be 
her spirit, and being desirous to know if she was happy 
I put the question to her, but she took no notice of me, 
but continued walking along, caressing her child, and 
singing in a most melodious manner. I turned aod 
wai&ed with her, admiring her dress, which was white 
as snow, and listening to the melody of her Toice untH 
we came to a large town or city. 6he turned up to go 
into the midst thereof, and as I turned also to go with 
her, she made a sudden stop, and told me I must not 
go any further with her. I sgain repeated my ques- 
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tio% ** wbether she waa happy 7" She answered with 
a soodle, ^' that she lired ia Heavea, that she had be^i 
to fet(di her child, that she might be with her ia that 
happy plaee ; that this was not the time for me to go 
there, that I must return to where I came from ;" but 
added, '* if you are good and serve the Lord as you 
oi^ht to do, you shall go to Heayen also." Upom 
which she proceeded into the city, singing, and the 
melody of her voice was such, and it echoed in such a 
manner, that the whole city seemed to ring, and it 
ultimately became such a harmony that I seemed quite 
transported with it. At length I lost sight of my 
sister, and turning away, I wept bitterly. I then pror 
ceeded on my way, but the road was so strange to me, 
that I knew not where «I was going. At length I 
came into a strange place, where everything about me 
became intolerable. In this state, feeling all the horror 
possible, and becoming entangled in a kind of labyrinth, 
I called to a number of people, who were at some 
distance from me, for help ; but they only derided me 
for coming there, at the same time telling me that the 
place where we were, was hell, that they had neither 
power to help me, nor themselves, that the^f were much 
worse off than / was, for the^ had no help ; but / had. 
At that moment an invisible hand lifted me out of my 
dismal situation, and set me in the road. I then ran as 
fast as I could until I came to the place where I fancied 
myself at the commencement of my dream, when I awoke. 
Although I would by no means encourage an undue 
attention to dreams, yet I believe the Father of Mercies 
sometimes makes use of dreams, now, as in former 
days, to make known His will to the children of men, 
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and the only safe way I have found respecting them, is 
to think as little of them as may be, though some 
of them may have been remarkable ; then, if any are 
intended to be of Divine signification, it will be revealed 
in due time. 

Some time after this dream I went again to Eden- 
bridge to see my sister Elizabeth's child; but she 
was also dead, and on inquiring the time she died, 
I found she died the same night on which I dreamed 
the aforesaid dream, which made such an impres- 
sion on my mind, that it has ever since remained 
as fresh on my memory, as though it had been a 
dream of the present time, and I have no doubt but it 
is well with my dear sister, and I hope to meet her, 
never to part again, in the realms of bliss. 

But to return to my narrative. I had not been many 
days with my eldest sister before I became dangerously 
ill with a fever, and was confined for several weeks. 
When I recovered my senses, for I was delirious most 
of the time, I was so weak that I could not walk. My 
sister being very poor, it was a heavy burden for her 
to keep me in addition to herself and three children, 
out of the earnings of her husband, who was a journey- 
man miller. She endeavoured to get me to Wadhurst, 
my parish, for which purpose she hired or borrowed an 
ass of a neighbour, and not having a saddle, she pro- 
cured a sack, stu£fed with straw, and with the help of 
the owner of the ass, sat me thereon. 

The distance from Five Oak Green to Wadhurst is, 
I think, about twelve miles ; in this manner she pro- 
ceeded with me, leading the ass with a cord. During 
the whole of my illness, I had no medical aid| there- 
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fore my blood was far froin being in a good state. Not 
having stirrups to rest my feet on, my legs swelled 
very much, whicli caused them to be very painful. It 
took us the whole day to travel these twelve miles, and 
only stopping once to refresh ourselves during that 
time, I became very much exhausted. 

When we came to Wadhurst, the overseers refused 
to take me under their care, without an order from a 
magistrate. This brought us into a sad dilemma, as 
my sister had no more than two shillings when she left 
home, and one shilling which the clergyman of Lamber- 
hurst kindly gave to me, unasked, he accidentally 
meeting us on the road, as we were passing through 
his parish ; and had it not been for a benevolent pub- 
lican, who at the risk of displeasing the head men of 
the place, took us in, gave us refreshment, and lodging 
for the night, and furnished us with a horse, we might 
have remained in the street all night. With this horse 
we proceeded to Hawkhurst the next day, to a magis- 
trate, but not finding him at home, we returned to 
Wadhurst, at which place we arrived about midnight, 
both exceedingly fatigued. Our benevolent host arose 
and took us in, and our money being all gone, he gene- 
rously gave us a supper and lodging, and breakfast the 
next morning, after which we set out on our return to 
Five Oak Green. We travelled in the same manner 
and road we came, and the ass becoming stubborn, our 
journey was more fatiguing than when we came, and 
having no money we could not get refreshment, which 
so exhausted my sister, who was of a very weak consti- 
tution, I much feared she would not hold out. How- 
ever, we came to within half a mile of her home, but 
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it being late, I beliere about ten o'dook, aad the niglit 
dark, we went a considerable way on a footpath which 
ended in a stile that led into a field, and there being a 
deep diteh between ua and the road, the ass refused to 
cross it, and the poor creature being tired as well as 
me, I proposed to my sister for her to assist me to 
alight and lead the asa back the same way we came, 
while I crawled across the ditch, which was dry, on my 
hands and knees, into Uie road, in readiness to mooni 
ag^n when they came up ; but the ass becoming un- 
Fuly, and my sister not being able to hold him, he got 
away from her and ran home. When she came up to 
me, she endearoured to help me on my feet, but i 
could not stand, and after making several fruitless 
attempts, I advised my sister to go home and try and 
get some neighb(mr to come and help me. She went 
home, but I saw no more of her, for, after trying one 
of her neighbours, as she afterwards told me, she went 
to bed, sincerely wishing to find me dead the next 
morning. 

This may seem strange, as all the trouble she had 
with me was owing to her having persuaded me to 
stay with her instead of going to London, as I had 
intended to do, to enter into the Greenland Fishery 
service, but perhaps it was all in the ordering of Divine 
Providence to show me that He was able to sustain 
me beyond all human expectation. 

Well, after lying in the road a long lime, I crawled 
back on my hands and knees, into the causeway or foot* 
path, until I came near the house of a farmer and 
miller, whose name was Brooks, where I found a cart, 
into which I crawled, and laid myself down, and slept 
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yery soundlj till morning. But when I swoke, I Was 
so benmnbed with the cold I oovld scarcely mote, 
floweyer, by great exertions I got ont of the Cart and 
crawled to the house, dnring whidi time some o^iC 
passed me and W^it into the house, taking no nc^lace of 
me. At length I got to ihe fkynt door, which I 
opened ; after knocking and calling for a long time, and 
obtaining no answer, I went in, imd by holding the 
chairs and supporting myself against the waH, I got to 
the fire, palled a chair to me and sat down. I had not 
eat long before I felt the comfortable effects of Ihe fire, 
though no 6ne spoke to me, while they came in and 
went ont again frequently, looking at me with surprise. 
At length the master of the house came in and asked 
me with a stem voice, " What business I had there ?" 
I told him where I had been all night, and being yeiy 
cold I had taken the liberty to come and watm myself 
by his fire. He answered, 'Hhat he should not have 
me there." I replied, '^ if he would be good enough to 
let me stay a little longer, until I had warmed myself, 
I would go." After remaining a short time, I arose 
and went away. After getting out of doors, I found 
myself, to my surprise, strong enough to walk a con- 
siderable way without holding by anything. I bent 
my course the same way I came, and when I arrived at 
the aforesaid stile, I got oyer into the field. The sun 
was arisen some height, and being by this time fatigued, 
I laid myself down under the hedge where the sun shone 
warm on me. It was some time in the Third Month, 
but the day I cannot tell, but this I remember, there 
had been a severe ftost during the night, which made 
the preservation of my life the more wonderful. After 
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lying there a considerable time, nntil about ten o'clock, 
a man came with a horse to take me to a pnblic-honse, 
where I was treated with great kindness. The man 
was sent by the overseer of the parish, who had been 
informed of my situation. The kind treatment I here 
met with, was through the charge given to the landlord 
by the said overseer, whose name was Mills, who 
ordered him to feed me with the best the house could 
afford. In this hospitable situation I soon got strengtli, 
my appetite being quite good, 

I have been particular in relating the above, as 1 
have since had cause to view the merciful Hand of 
Providence, in that respect, which was eminently ex- 
tended towards me, or I must have perished. 

Thus did the Lord preserve my life, when I was as 
ignorant, I may say, almost as the beasts. Oh that 
my future life may show that I am sensible of the 
loving-kindness of the Lord, who thus preserved nae in 
the day of ignorance and darkness, and who has raised 
me as '^ off the dung-hill to sit among kings and 
princes.** 

After being a few weeks at this hospitable house, 
my father having been informed of my situation, came 
and took me away. I had recovered my strength 'so 
fast, that I was able to walk with him from thence, to 
near Maidstone, a distance of nine miles ; but becoming 
quite fatigued, a little before we came to the house 
where we were to lodge, my father carried me the 
remainder of the way on his back. 

My father having undertaken some charcoal burning, 
I worked with him, and as it is a very healthful employ, 
I soon regained my usual strength. 
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I was now near fifteen years of age, and I continued 
all that summer with my father, and the following 
winter we went to our usual employ of wood-cutting, 
as also the next summer to charcoaling. 

It might have been expected that after such a severe 
fit of sickness, and such a merciful deliverance as before 
stated, that it would have made some good impressions 
on my mind, so as to have worked some reformation 
on my conduct ; but, alas 1 I soon forgot it, and as I 
grew in years and stature, I also grew in sin and 
forgetfolness of my God, though I many times felt the 
sting of a wounded conscience. I continued in the em- 
ploy of husbandry work until I arrived at a state of 
maturity ; and when about twenty-two years of age, I 
went with my father to bum charcoal for the same 
farmer we worked for near Maidstone. The farmer's 
name was Thomas Fowle, who then was the owner of a 
farm called Fant, about a mile from Maidstone. After 
burning his charcoal, we engaged to cut wood for him 
the following winter, which we ultimately 'performed, 
and in the following spring I engaged myself as his 
servant, to drive his team ; and while there I became 
acquainted with the brother of my fellow-servant, who 
Was one of the recruiting party then stationed at Maid- 
stone, belonging to the Tenth Light Dragoons. With 
that party I used frequently to drink and spend the 
whole night, which quite unfitted me for work in the 
day-time ; and on my master reproving me for the same, 
I went, out of revenge to him, and enlisted into the 
said regiment. 

Before I proceed farther in this detail of my life, I 
cannot overlook two remarkable providential escapes 
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from sadden death, by accident, wliile liying in tliis 
place ; namely, we used to water our horses from a deep 
well, the buckets of which were yery large, holding, I 
think, six pailfuls ekch, but by the help of a multiply- 
ing wheel, a single person could easily draw the water. 
The house and all the premises were suppUed from the 
same well. As I was drawing water from the said 
well, for the purpose of watering the horses, my hands 
slipped, and the windi fleW out of my grasp, and, of 
coarse, the bucket, which was full, being so much 
heavier ihan the empty one, descended with such 
violence, that I was knocked down with the winch ; had 
I been an inch nearer, it would have, no doubt, killed 
Ine, for the winch only passed, as it were, sligh% down 
my face, that it scarcely grazed the skin, yet it caused 
my face to swell to ihat degree, that I was blind for 
some hours. 

At another time, while I was between two horses, 
after having fixed their harness to two small harrows, 
they took fright, and ran away at a full gallop ; dragging 
me along between them. They continued to run with 
such speed that one of the harrows broke to pieces, 
some part of it flew a considerable height into the air. 
I continued to hang by the harness, and the other 
harrow that remained often bounded up and down in a 
frightfrd manner. At length I fell, and, wonderful to 
relate, both the horses and the harrow went over me 
without doing me any injury! These are circumstances 
not to be slightly noticed, for what but the hand of a 
merciful Providence could have preserved my life in 
such imminent dangers ? And yet, I was totally blind 
to it at that time, pursuing a course of wickedness which 
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led me to go into the anny, a situation as bad as could 
possibly be to encourage my dissipated inclinations. 

I had not been long enlisted when the order came for 
the party with the recruits to join the regiment which 
was then. lying at Hounslow Barracks, in Middlesex, 
and places adjacent, namely Staines and Windsor. 
Soon after our arrival there, the regiment was reviewed 
by the king, and immediately marched to Brighton 
Camp. 

Although hitherto I had led a very wicked life, yet 
for some time after joining the regiment, I was often 
shocked by the profane language of the soldiers, but I 
soon became as hardened as any of them. Still the 
Witness within me often reproved me, but I would sing 
and make a noise in order to drown what I then thought 
was melancholy. Nevertheless the Lord in great mercy 
followed me, often showing me my dangerous state, and 
the necessity of amendment, and the dreadftil conse- 
quences of being overtaken by death in such a state. 
I often wished to amend my ways, yea, often resolved, 
but the first temptation to wickedness by my comrades 
overcame me. Thus I went on, increasing in vice and 
dissipation, until I became a ringleader in all those 
debaucheries that are common to a military life. This 
brought me into great disrepute among my comrades 
and officers, for I became very quarrelsome, and often 
to that degree that it ended in fighting. 

By the time that we broke up camp, I believe that 
but few of my fellow-soldiers equalled me, and very few 
could surpass me, in wickedness. From Brighton Camp 
we marched to Windsor, where we went into winter 
quarters. We lay there and at Hounslow Barracks 
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nntil we marclied to Guildford, in the county of Surrey, 
and after lying there, I think more than a-year, we 
marched to Dorchester. 

As most of my narrative is penned from memoiy 
alone, not haying many documents of tiie memorandmnB 
I kept, after I became an altered character, I haTe 
ayoided mentioning dates, lest I should make mistakes, 
but as I am now drawing towards the time of my cxm- 
yersion, I think I may safely go regularly on with iht 
dates, at least of the year. 

It was in 1797 that we marched to Dorchester, 
where, with the exception of two troops, which went to 
Weymouth, we were quartered in barracks. After 
several months the troop to which I belonged, witk 
another, marched to Weymouth, to relieve the two 
troops which were there. Up to this time, I had often 
brought myself into trouble by my bad conduct, and 
while I was at Dorchester, had been punished by 
Picketing. This mode of punishment is as follows : — 
The prisoner is suspended by a rope, which is generally 
passed over a beam, one end of the rope is tied to bis 
right vnrist, the other end to his left ankle, the left leg 
being bent backward ; a small peg is driven in the ^^rotmd, 
and he hangs just high enough to slightly rest upon it 
with the ball of the right great toe. This causes excru- 
ciating pain, and not unfrequently the sufferer faints. 

It is true, for this pretended crime, for I was not 
guilty, I suffered wrongfully, though I had been gr^ty 
of crimes, for which, had I been detected, I shoolJ 
have suffered much worse punishment than this. 

At this, as well as many other times, I formed a 
resolution to amend my ways, but like all the rest, this 
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was only, as it were, written in the sand, for my reso- 
lutions were all made in my own strength. I did not 
apply to Him, who alone was able to give me strength 
** to cease to do evil," which is the only way " to learn 
to do well.'' 

I had no sooner arrived at Weymouth, than I became 
acquainted with a very wicked young n^oi, who belonged 
to a foot regiment that was then quartered there ; with 
liim I spent tiie evening of that day, drinking at an 
ale-house. On our parting, we engaged to meet again 
in a few days, to have what we called "a spree" 
together. But alas I after we parted, being much 
intoxicated with liquor, he •missed his way in the dark 
of the evening, for it was very dark, and instead of 
going over the bridge, he walked into the river and was 
drowned. When this came to my knowledge, ah I 
what pain I felt I How did I reflect on my dangerous 
state, and what awful thoughts passed in my mind 
respecting the condition of this poor young man, 
plunged into eternity, as it were, in a moment, so 
unprepared I How did I query to myself, ** K I had 
been in his condition, what dreadful suffering should I 
then have been enduring I" Again I resolved on amend- 
ment, but it was as before in my own strength, and, of 
course, the first temptation overcame me. I again 
plunged into sin, and again felt the condemnation which 
accompanied it. William Tullett, for that was the 
name of the aforesaid young man who was drowned, 
often arose in my memory, and the dreadful thoughts 
of the uncertainty of time made me miserable. 

In this state of mind I continued during the few 
months we lay at Weymouth, and while there I was 
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consigned to the Black Hole, a place of confinement 
which admitted of no light except from a small iron 
grate in the door. Here I lay three days, during the 
first two 'of which I had nothing to eat. While there I 
wrote on the wall, ** There is no peace in this world for 
John Mackellow.'* At the expiration of three days I 
was released, but for my pretended crime, for I was 
again innocent, I was further punished with confinement 
to the Barrack-yard, with a large wooden plug chained 
to my leg. 

At length we marched back to Dorchester, where we 
had not been long before I was lame with a sore toe, 
which prevented my going out with the troops to field 
exercise. In the room where I was, was also a youth 
named James Eobinson, who was fifer in the band ; 
with him I proposed to play a game at cards, when he 
answered to the following memorable effect, namely, 
" That he would not, and that I who was older than he 
was, ought to be a better example to him,** and added 
this remarkable query, ** What do you think will be the 
end of such a Ufe as you are living? Do you not 
think that God will bring you to judgment for it? 
What account can you give for the wickedness you 
are daily committing? ** I was smitten to the heart, 
and acknowledged the justice of the reproof, and to con- 
vince him thereof, 1 threw the cards into the fire, 
declaring that I would never own a pack of cards again 
as long as I lived. I remember that this resolution was 
made in fear of my own ability to perform it, and 1 
made this reserve in expressing it, "if God gives me 
strength." When about to form a good resolve, always 
keep this truth in view, " that of ourselves we can do 
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notHng." By heart-felt experience I can say, that I 
never could perform any resolution, except it was made 
in dependence on the Lord, who alone ** worketh in us, 
both to will and to do." This resolution I^w^as ever 
after able to keep. He seemed much pleased, and told 
me that he was in the habit of attending a Dissenting 
meeting, to which I gladly consented to accompany him ; 
but I do not remember going with him more than once, 
for he became ashamed of the Cross, and not only dis- 
continued attending the said meeting, but shunned my 
company also. I acknowledge I was much grieved, 
. and the disappointment was a sore one to me, as I had 
calculated on much advantage in the company of so 
serious a youth. 

I now took to wandering about in solitary places, by 
myself at all opportunities, and would sometimes call on 
the preacher of the said meeting, but could get no help 
from him, for he was quite insensible to my state, and 
all the advice I could get from him was, ** That's right, 
go on." I now found myself again disappointed, I lost 
my young friend, and could find no man to tell me what 
to do. I continued to retire to the most lonely places 
I could find ; there I used to walk about, reflecting on 
the dangerous state I appeared to be in, and William 
Tullett ♦ was often the companion of my thoughts. 

One day I took up a Bible that lay on the table, in 
the room to which I belonged, and read the text where 
onr Lord queried — ** What man among you, going to 
build an house, does not first set down and count the 
cost," &c. This text dwelt much on my mind, and I 

* The young man who was drowned. 
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do not remember that I ever before took any notice of 
Scripture. 

One day in my solitary walk I eat down on a bundle 
of 1}ushe^hat lay by the side of a hedge. While there 
the enemy (no doubt) tempted me to believe **tliat I 
could not be religious while in the army ; that it was 
impossible ; and besides all that, I was too old a sinner 
to find mercy, even if I sought it ever so earnestly." 
These, and such like suggestions, passed rapidly through 
my mind, until I, for a short time, lost all hope. I 
had already concluded that there was nothing but per- 
secution and sorrow for me during my stay in this 
world ; but these I had now rather endure than return 
to my old sinful course, as I had had large experience 
that ** there was no peace for the wicked." 

Oh, the conflict I endured while seated on the bush 
fagot; it was, indeed, ** sitting on thorns." I knew 
not what course to take. To lay violent hands on 
myself seemed to be adding sin to sin. I knew not hoir 
to endure life, and was afraid to die. Oh, how did I 
look on a little dog, that passed by me, with envy. 
" Oh that I was but that dog," said I to myself, " then 
should I be freed from these pangs of sorrow." 

Having continued in this state some time, the 
aforesaid text of Scripture came to my recollection^ 
and it was plainly shown to me that it was applicable 
to my case. I was the man that was about to build 
the house, but I had not counted the cost. " Well, 
what is the cost?" queried I within myself. It 
seemed to be answered : — " The price is this, to 
give up all my own wisdom, to become a fool, and 
to be willing to be so in the world." " Oh," said 
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I, within mine heart, "how can this be done? I 
have made many resolutions, and not kept them ; I 
am now again making an attempt, but I fear the first 
temptation will plmige me again into those habits pf 
sin and debauchery which I am wishing to avoid." 
It then came to my memory, that by praying to God, 
many in former days had found strength to overcome, 
not only sinful habits, but the most cruel persecution. 
Then again I thought I did not know how to pray. 
I had never been educated, and, of course, could 
scarcely read ; nor had I ever turned my attention 
towards it ; and now there was no man to teach me. 
As for those forms of prayer my mother had taught me 
to repeat at night, when a child, they did not seem 
suited to my state now, for I wanted to pray to the 
Almighty for strength to overcome a course of sin 
against Him, which I had been long accustomed to ; but 
I was so ignorant of prayer, that I thought I could not 
pray in any way that would be likely to avail with Him, 
who, I was already convinced, would not be mocked. 

I was soon recognised by my comrades as an altered 
character, and obtained the name of a Methodist, and 
became a laughing-stock amongst them, though at that 
time I was so ignorant of the tenets of that sect, that 
I did not know that any difference of opinion existed 
between them and other Dissenters, but thought they 
were all righteous people. 

I now often went out of my room after my comrades 
had retired to rest for the purpose of praying. I did not 
know that I could pray without kneeling, and repeating 
some forms of prayer. I used to kneel down, and 
repeat such prayers as I had learned when a child^ but 
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could get no ease to my panting soul ; and wisliing to 
pray in a way which would be available with the 
Almighty, and not knowing to whom I could go for 
instruction, I used to breathe out this ejaculation, " 
Lord, teach me thyself how I must pray in a way 
acceptable to thee," and I well remember that I ob- 
tained more relief to my mind from this short prayer 
than from all the formal prayers I had ever repeated 
in my life. I had little thought that the desire of the 
heart was the only true prayer that could be offered 
up at the Throne of Grace. 

We soon received orders to march to Canterbury. On 
our way, we halted at Tumham Green, near London, on 
a Seventh-day, and next day being^the Sabbath, we had 
nothing to do but to attend to our horses, which gave me 
much time. Walking through the village, I observed two 
youths on the Green ; one of them commenced preaching. 
It came on to rain, and they were invited into a house. 
After the meeting broke up, I accompanied them some 
way towards London. Their conversation was a great 
encouragement to me. On parting, the preacher gave 
me his Bible, from which he had preached ; this was 
the first Bible I ever possessed of my own. They in- 
formed me that they were students of Lady Erskine^s 
Society. 

When we'came to Rochester, I was sent to Frindsbury, 
near Strood, to a small public-house ; while there, two 
young women, prostitutes, came to the house, and one 
of them tried every art in her power to persuade me 
to be familiar with her, and I was almost prevailed on 
to comply ; but recollecting the pain of mind I had so 
recently endured from keeping such company, I went 
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to my bedroom, as soon as I had done my duty at the 
stable in cleaning and feeding my horse, and being by 
myself, I fell down on my knees, and returned thanks 
to Almighty Goodness for that deliverance. 

Oh, how did tears of joy and gratitude run down my 
cheeks, and I well remember what comfort my mind 
received at that time. I felt fresh courage ; and such 
hopes sprang up as I had never before experienced. 
Now did I begin to feel that, if I kept a strict watch 
over myself, with a humble dependence on help from 
the Lord, that I should be able to overcome the enemy 
of toy soul, and be at last received into Divine favour. 

It was in the year 1798 that we marched to Canter- 
bury. We had not been long there before I obtained 
leave for the day, — I think the first Sabbath after we 
arrived, — and wishing to go to some place of worship, 
I asked a poor man,^ whom I met, if he could direct me 
to a meeting ; he did so, and it was to one belonging 
to the "Wesleyans. To this meeting I went, but only in 
time to hear the preacher towards the close of his ser- 
mon. When the meeting broke up, which was very 
soon after we went, I did not leave directly I went out, 
but stood at the door. I was soon accosted by a young 
man, a member of the Society, who ultimately intro- 
duced me to many others ; one of whom was a soldier 
of singular piety ; whose name was Peter Howarth, of 
whom I shall hereafter have occasion to speak. I 
soon got admission into the Society, and although 
I do not beHeve that I reaped any advantage from being 
so admitted, yet I can say that the exemplary conduct 
of the above Peter Howarth was of great help to me in 
my then infant days of rehgious experience. I was 
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now very attentive to the reading of my Bible, and 
gaining great instruction therefrom, I soon began to 
compare the religious performances of the Society 
with the primitive Christians, as related in that blessed 
fook. During our stay at Canterbury, I made rapid 
progress in religion as to the outward. It is usual with 
the Wesleyans not only to receive members hastily, 
but to put them forward in their modes of religions 
performances, so that in my zeal I often engaged in 
the dififerent exercises of praying, preaching, &c. 
But blessed for ever be His great and gracious Name, 
the Lord, whom I wished to serve with my whole heart 
did not suffer me to sit down in the empty form of god- 
liness, but so followed me with his heart-convincing 
power, that I grew daily in a true hunger and thijrst 
after righteousness, and so earnest was I to really know 
Him, the only true God, and Jesus Christ whom He 
has sent, that I sought Him, I may say, with my 
whole heart ; and so marvellously did He manifest him- 
self to me, that I was often led in a remarkable 
manner. Several circumstances occurred which evi- 
dently proved that He heard my prayer, which was, 
that He would be pleased to teach me himself, by the 
inspiration of his Holy Spirit. The following are the 
several circumstances which I have above noticed. 

One day as I was riding along on my way to Barham 
Downs, where we often went to exercise, I saw a poor 
man sitting at the door of his cottage, and it seemed 
as though a voice said to me, ^^ Go to that house, for I 
have a message for thee to deliver to the inhabitants.** 
Such was the impression on my mind, that the first 
time I met my Mend Peter Howarth, I told him of the 
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eircmnstance. After a silent pause, he said he believed 
it was a command from the Lord, and strongly nrged 
me to go, adding, *' Take no thought what thou shalt 
say, for it shall be given thee what to say, for it is not 
thou that wilt speak, but the Spirit of the Lord that 
will speak in thee." Accordingly I went, but before I 
got to the door, I had let in such a train of reasoning 
that I lost my confidence, and passed by the door. 
However I made a stand, turned back, and again passed 
by the door. I made a stand again, and it seemed as 
though it was said to me, " Go, nothing doubting, for 
I will be with thee." I then went in, and as soon as I 
got within the door, my mind felt an awful sensation. 
Turning my eyes round, I saw the same old man sitting 
in a chair, and on a bed in the same room was his wife, 
who seemed very ill. The old man arose from his 
chair, and came towards me in apparent surprise. 
** Young man," said he, ** what is your will?" ** I 
am come,'* I replied, ** with an offer of salvation from 
the Lord Jesus Christ, the Friend of sinners." Here 
I paused, and the old man said, ** If you had brought 
my hat full of gold, you could not have done me so 
much good as those words have done me." I was 
then led in a remarkable way to open to him the way 
of repentance to salvation, and told him that " he had 
lived all his life without God in the world, and that not- 
withstanding he was so old a sinner, the Lord had sent 
me with a message to invite him, even at the eleventh 
hour, to come into the vineyard and work ;" and much 
more to the same purpose, during which time he wept 
very much. On taking my leave, he earnestly entreated 
me to come again, " for " said he, ** surely you are a 
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prophet, for you have told me of my wicked ways as 
plain as though you had been with me all my life long. 
I have lived till I am almost seventy-four years of 
age, have heard many preachers, but never heard any- 
thing like this." I went away with my mind covered 
with sweet peace, and very thankful for what had 
occurred. I often visited this poor couple, and have 
every reason to believe the poor man became a true 
penitent ; the poor old woman, his wife, appeared to be 
fast going, and her mental faculties so much impidred 
that she seemed to take but little notice of anything. 

At another time, as I was returning to the barracks, 
about half-past eight o'clock, I became impressed with 
a sense of danger so clear, that it seemed as though it 
was said to me, " Take heed to thy steps, for a snare 
is laid for thee.'* It was a dark evening, and I pro- 
ceeded up the staircase cautiously. Now the lights 
used to be put out regularly at nine o'clock, and not 
before, but when I came to the room to which I belonged, 
I found the light out and all my comrades seemed to be 
in bed, and by the silence that reigned, as though they 
were asleep. I made the best of my way towards my 
bed, and stepping cautiously I came in contact with a 
form, I stepped over it, when I came against another, 
and then a third. These three forms were set evidently 
to throw me down, but I got clear of them, without 
receiving any injury, but when I came to where my bed 
should have stood, it was gone. I found the bedstead 
partly on the table, and my sheets and blankets wound 
round the legs, the bolster laid on the table. Though 
it was very dark, I found them without any difficnlty, 
and soon replaced them, and made my bed, bnt while I 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



JOHN MACKELLOW. 29 

was undressing, several shoes and other things were 
thrown at me, among them was a jacket, and a watch 
in the pocket, but nothing hit me, and I went to bed 
thankful that all their intentions to do me harm were 
frustrated. The watch was found the next morning 
broken to pieces, and scattered about the room. I 
reminded the owner that the evil he intended against 
me, had fallen upon himself. 

About this time I often felt for my fellow-soldiers, 
who were wholly given up to dissipation, and, in my 
zeal would often reprove them, and wondered that they 
paid so Httle attention to my admonitions. 
, I continued to attend the usual meetings for preach- 
ing and praying, but in none of them did I profit so 
much as in the company of my friend Peter Howarth, 
whom I often met at a pious woman's house, about 
half-a-mile from the barracks. My young friend, 
James Hobinson, the youth of whom I spoke in a 
former page, again joined my company, and I soon got 
him admittance into the Society. He continued very 
steady for some time, but again left me. This he did 
several times, which brought a great concern on my 
mind. He having been instrumental in calling my 
attention towards "the one thing needful,'' I could 
but love him on that account, and therefore desired his 
welfare. One day as I was lamenting his instability, 
and wondering how it could be, that he should treat 
the many invitations of Divine mercy with such 
indifference, these words arose in my mind as plainly 
as though it had been a vocal voice, " It is because he 
seeks promotion in the army, and therefore he cannot 
be promoted in the school of Christ." On receiving 
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this intimation, which I verilj believed to be from the 
Lord, I went to the room he belonged to, where I fonnd 
him playing a fife. I asked him to take a walk with 
me, but he treated me with contempt. After con- 
tinuing my solicitation for some time, without success, 
I left him with an aching heart ; and as I turned to go 
from him, I said, ** As you will not go with me willingly 
you shall hQ forced to follow me." I felt what I said, 
80 to come from the spring of life in me, that I had no 
doubt of its being verified. I went immediately to 
Sarah Brown's, the pious woman, at whose house I 
used to meet Peter, where I found him and her, 
engaged in religious conversation. Being in great 
agony of mind, on account of my young friend, I 
passed by them without speaking, and retired alone 
into a chamber, where I prostrated myself before the 
Lord, and supplicated Him with such fervency on 
behalf of my young friend, that my tears flowed on the 
boards of the chamber. After getting some relief, I 
arose, wiped my face, and I'etumed to my friends, 
where I found James Bobinson ; he told me that mj 
last words were like thunder to him, and he was seized 
with such agony, that he could not refrain from follow- 
ing me. He now bid fair to become a C^iristian 
indeed, and he continued my companion for a con- 
siderable time, during which his conduct was very 
exemplary : he joined the Society, and strictly attended 
meetings ; but alas ! he again left me, and took np, if 
possible, with more abandoned company than ever. 
For some time he shunned meeting me, for whenever 
he saw me coming, he would get out of the way. 

One day as I was reflecting on the dangerous state 
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of snch a backslider, I felt inclined to seek after him 
once more. I fomid him in his room with several 
soldiers, who jeered me, but I took no notice of them. 
Before I had time to speak to him, he attacked me in 
a very harsh manner, telling me he did not wish to see 
or speak to me any more, saying I had led him away 
among the Methodists, and so much preaching and 
praying that it had much hurt his health, with more to 
the same import. I told him if I, by endeavouring to 
lead him out of evil into good, had been a means of 
doing hurt to his health, how much more would the 
life he was living add to that injury ? I pleaded hard 
with him, and he became more calm, and at last told 
me that if I would promise not to take him to any of 
my fiiends' houses, he would go with me. I told him 
that I would not take him anywhere against his will, 
upon which he put on his cap, and went with me. We 
went into a field, and that no one might overhear our 
conversation, we went into the middle of it, and sat 
down. When I told him what had been revealed to 
me, respecting his wish to be promoted in the army, 
and said, '' The Lord has told me this, and you cannot 
deny it," he was thunderstruck, and answered me to 
the following effect, ** I am sure it must have been a 
supernatural intelligence, for I never made known to 
any man living, that such was my wish, though I 
candidly confess it is -the truth, and now I feel grateful 
for your care for my soul, and I will go where you like 
to take me." We then went 'to Sarah Brown's, and 
he continued very steady during our stay at Canterbury. 
About this time, I, in my zeal for the truth, often 
engaged in controversies, and in reproving and exhort- 
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ing my fellow- soldiers, and by so doing often suffered 
loss, thougli at that time I was persuaded that I was 
doing my duty, little thinking that ** Except the Lord 
build the house, the workman works in vain, to build it." 
About this time I dreamed another dream, by which 
I was greatly instructed. I thought myself standing 
on the brink of a large pit, that was filled with a rery 
filthy mire, in the act of preaching to a number of 
people — ^men, women, and children, but they made a 
mock at me. Being surprised at their carelessnesS| 
I prayed that the Lord would enable me to perform 
some miracle, and in a moment I was transformed into 
an angel of light, a brightness shone around me, and 
by the help of my wings, I ascended to a prodigious 
height, when I looked down, and saw the people gazing 
with apparent wonder after me. I then descended with 
as great swiftness as I had ascended, when coming near 
to the said pit, I plunged into it out of sight. I then 
arose to the surface, and sprang out on the land, when 
I beheld them running away in apparent fright. I 
called them back, and told them that I would show 
them another miracle, and, in a moment, I was clean 
from the filth of the pit and as white as snow all over, 
when the nauseous smell that was occasioned by my 
plunging into the pit, was dispelled by the sweetest 
perfume I ever smelt. I was about to resume preach- 
ing to them, but they broke out into a vehement laugh, 
and went away; when I awoke, and these words ran 
through my mind : — ** They have Moses and the pro- 
phets, let them hear them," &c. From this dream I 
concluded that if my example would not reach them, it 
was vain for me to attempt their reformation by my 
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precept, and therefore I was more cautious in speaking 
on religious matters from that time. 

One remarkable circumstance I had almost forgotten 
to notice, occurred during our stay at Canterbury, which 
proved of eminent use to me afterwards, namely, about 
nine o'clock one evening, while standing on sentry, I 
remembered there was to be that evening a prayer 
meeting at a private house of one of the Society, to 
which I had engaged to go with my friend Peter, and 
I became very uneasy at being deprived of the opportu- 
nity of being at it. But on reflecting that the Lord 
was not confined to time or place, I became more 
composed, and as I walked backwards and forwards on 
my post, the following took place. It seemed as 
though a query was put to me, namely, ** In whom dost 
thou believe ? " and the answer of my mind was to the 
following effect : ** I believe in that God who created 
the heavens and everything, and that He, in infinite 
love and mercy, sent His dear Son Jesus Christ into 
the world to redeem the fallen race of Adam. That 
He suffered the death of the Cross for that purpose, 
and now sitteth on the right hand of the Father, pleading 
their cause.'' With a feeling of fervency I said, " Thou 
knowest, Lord, I believe it," and suddenly, there 
seemed as though a light shone round me, and my whole 
frame became so enraptured, that I fell on my knees, 
and caught hold of the sentry-box, to prevent my 
falling. In this state I remained some time, and my 
feelings were so comfortable, that I regretted when they 
came to relieve me off my post. The savour of this 
uncommon season remained with me several days. 

My friendship with Peter Howarth increased with 
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oar acquaintance, and we became more and more nneasj 
with the modes of religious performances in which we 
often engaged, in common with the Society of which 
we were members ; particularly singing words of praise 
or prayer, made up by others to our hand, and which 
we seldom could feel to be the language of our hearts. 
We were persuaded that a whole congregation uttering 
the same words ih their addressing the Most High, 
could not be done from the hearts of all, and that words 
used without the accompaniment of the feelings of the 
heart, was nothing short of hypocrisy. We therefore 
often refused to join in with them, but remained silent, 
or only sung when words .occurred congenial to our 
feelings. 

This singularity in me and my friend brought on us 
many strange remarks. We were looked upon as setters 
up of strange and erroneous notions, and many of the 
leading people of the Society treated us with great cool- 
ness. Nevertheless the most pious, at least many of 
them, used to seek our company. 

I had often heard those who attended what is called 
" the Lord's Supper,*' speak about the benefit of tlut 
ceremony to them. I felt inclined to try its efficacj, 
and therefore attended the place of worship for that 
purpose; but while I waited for my turn, my mind 
became turned inward, and I saw the emptiness of all 
forms so clearly, that I had nearly a mind to go away 
without receiving it. However, I stayed, and when it 
came to my turn, I knelt down, according to the usual 
form ; and as soon as I received it, a voice ran through 
my mind, " It is enough." From that time I becamt 
80 uneasy with reUgious forms, that I soon resigned mj 
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membersliip, and took to solitary retirement. We 
soon after this marched from Canterbury to Guildford. 
This was in 1799. Having now no religious com- 
panion, for my young friend, James Kobinson, left me 
again soon after our arrival, I used to retire into 
solitary places at aU opportunities, such as woods, 
fields, &c. Having no other companion but my Bible, 
there I used to read and meditate, and I believe I 
learned more of real religion in this way than ever I 
had done before for the time. I saw so clearly that all 
outward form was more a hindrance than a help in 
religious growth. Having formerly, while in the 
Methodist Society, often engaged, in most, or all of the 
outward forms, preaching as well as the rest, I now 
often prayed to the Lord to take me under his own 
teaching, and earnestly did I entreat Him, should I 
ever again return to those ** beggarly elements," that 
He would confase nie in the act. 

About this time I became acquainted with some of 
the Wesleyan Society, who lived at a small village 
about four miles from Guildford. They very kindly 
invited me to pay them a visit, for which purpose I 
obtained leave of my captain one First-day. I arrived 
at the time they were at their place of worship, to 
which I went ; and when the preacher had finished his 
sermon, he, with my consent, gave the congregation 
notice that I was to preach in the afternoon at his 
house. From that time, to the time appointed for me 
to preach, my mind became unusually darkened, 
(though up to that time I was very comfortable,) so 
much so, that I seemed to have lost every sensation of 
good ; and when I began to preach I was seized with a 

o2 
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painful tremor, which was succeeded by a cold sweat. 
My recollection was taken from me, and I entirely 
forgot the subject I was speaking on. This, of course, 
forced me to stop. I told the congregation that I was 
unable to proceed, and in consequence, the meeting 
broke up ; soon after which I took my leave of the 
preacher, and a few select friends, who stopped back 
when the meeting broke up, and set out on my way to 
Guildford. As I passed along a lonely road, my 
mind became nlore calm, and it came to my remem- 
brance that what had happened to me that day, was 
what I had but lately been praying for, namely, " that 
the Lord would confuse me in the act, should I eyer 
retumaga in to the * beggarly elements.' *' I returned 
sincere thanks to my Heavenly Father, and, with 
many tears, entreated Him to continue the good work 
he had begun in my soul. 

I continued at all opportunities to retire into solitary 
places, and now it pleased my Heavenly Father to 
suffer the tempter to harass my poor mind ; so muck 
so, that I was brought almost to doubt the existence 
of a God, or of a future state. So dark a cloud now 
seemed to cover my mind, that all sensation of good 
appeared gone from me. 

One day being in a field leaning on a gate, and still 
tempted to doubt of the reality of a future state, I was 
led to look back and remember some of my past ex- 
perience, particularly that remarkable occurrence at 
Canterbury, when my mind became again enHgbtened; 
darkness was expelled, and I was surprised that I had 
so doubted, seeing it was impossible such should M 
experienced by any creature who was not possessed of 
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an immortal soul ; and nothing short of a Divine 
influence could cause such a sensation. My heart was 
humbled under a sense of the lifting up, as it were, of 
the Lord's countenance on me ; the shield of faith was 
again put into my hand : the enemy fled, and I went 
home to my barracks rejoicing. 

One day as I was preparing for parade, I heard one 
of the soldiers tell his comrade, that he would recom- 
mend him to deal with the Quakers, **for," said he, 
**they are a very honest people." Wishing to attend 
some place of worship, I took the first opportunity to 
go to the shop of a Friend, (Jesse Waller,) to purchase 
some small article ; at which time I inquired of him 
respecting their Meeting, and whether others, not of 
their Society were allowed to attend, to which I received 
satisfactory answers. Being informed that the next 
meeting was on Third-day, at ten o'clock, in the morn- 
ing, I determined to attend, if possible. On Second- 
day evening we received orders to be in readiness to turn 
out in field-day order, at twelve o'clock the next day ; 
that is, full armed, on horseback. I got all ready the 
next morning, and leaving my sword hanging by my 
saddle, I proceeded, in my full uniform, to meeting. As 
I proceeded up the town, I earnestly prayed that the 
Lord would give me this token, respecting the mode of 
worship I was going to attend, namely, that if it was 
not pleasing to Him, I might feel dull and heavy, but 
if otherwise, I might feel His life-giving presence in it, 
for I understood these meetings were mostly held in 
silence. With a full belief that my prayer was heard, 
and would be answered, I went into the meeting and 
sat down, when my mind became so sweetly covered 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



88 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF 

that the time I sat, from ten to half-past eleven o'clock, 
passed away like a few minutes. With reluctance I 
arose, and proceeded to leave the meeting, but feeling 
something like constraint, I let drop, in a feeling of 
much brokenness of spirit, the following, whicli a Friend 
wrote down as soon as the meeting broke up : — 

** Brethren, it is with me to speak among you ; you 
will not think that a wolf is come into this fold, among 
the sheep. This way of worship seems strange to me, 
but no matter, it is well for me that I was here. Those 
that are led by the Spirit of God, are the sons of God ; 
for I believe the Lord is in this place, for precious has 
He been to my soul, this day. The Lord, who knows 
the depths of all hearts present, knows I never before 
assembled with this people ; but I have been comforted 
among you. 

** I am about to depart, my earthly duty calls me 
away. The Lord be with you all." 

This was the 23rd of Seventh Month, 1799. 

Soon after this, we received orders to prepare for the 
field of battle, an army having been sent from England 
to join another from Russia, for the purpose of expelling 
the French from Holland, and we, with some more 
regiments of horse, were to be sent to reinforce them. 
This brought on me a great exercise of mind, well 
knowing that I could not fight. Now, all was bustle 
and confrision. We were ordered to Windsor, Staines, 
and their environs, to be reviewed by the King, George 
III., prior to our embarkation for Holland. 

While I was at Staines, David Sands, a nunistering 
Friend from America, held an evening meeting, and 
had good service. From hi^ ministry, I received great 
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encouragement; lie was the first Friend I heard 
preach. 

We returned to Guildford, after being reviewed. 
M7 horse being lame, I marched with the baggage, 
which gave me an opportunity to reflect, as I walked 
behind the waggon. The road from Staines to Guild- 
ford was lonely, and some part very rural, and as I 
proceeded with my carbine on my shoulder, my nnnd 
became sweetly composed, and I earnestly prayed for 
best direction in the perilous prospect before me ; when 
light sprang up in my mind, and I clearly saw that I 
should be preserved safely in my native land, and of 
this I was so clearly satisfied, that all doubt was ban- 
ished from my mind. There were several women with 
the baggage, and one of them got down, and walked 
a considerable distance, during which time she entered 
into conversation with me on the subject of our expe- 
dition to Holland, when I felt freedom to tell her that 
I was satisfied I should not go. She replied, with 
emotions of surprise, " Are you going to have your dis- 
charge ?" I answered, ** No, but the Lord has revealed 
to me, that I shall be preserved in my native land." 
She expressed her surprise that I should think so, 
seeing we had received orders to march, and everything 
indicated that we should be in Holland in a short time. 
Here our conversation ended, she reascended the 
waggon, and I continued to walk by its side, as one of 
the guard. 

Soon after our return to Guildford barracks, we re- 
ceived a supply of horses from some other regiments, 
called Fencibles, and my horse being still lame, I was 
supplied with one of them. I went out into a field, 
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with many others, to ride my new horse. When we 
came to the leaping bar, he refused to leap over, and 
ran away with me, but I took him up a second time to 
the bar, and just as I was about to put him to the leap, 
it seemed as though a query was put to me, namely, 
" What if an accident should occur, how art thou pre- 
pared?" When my heart replied, ** Into thy hands, 

Lord, I commit both my body and spirit." At 
that instant, my horse darted at the bar, but whether 
he leaped oyer or went by, I cannot remember, for he 
fell with me, as sudden as though he had been shot, 
and I receiyed a contusion near my right temple, which 
deprived me of my senses, and it was supposed I was 
killed. I was taken to the surgery, where my head 
was dressed, having lost a great quantity of blood, 
during which I was so insensible, that I knew nothing 
about it. Soon after I arrived in the hospital, my re- 
collection returned to me ; I was desired to go to bed, 
and the surgeon gave strict orders for none to speak to 
me, or make a noise, but after he was gone, I overheard 
one of the men, who was a patient, say to the others, 
** It is impossible for him to Hve, for his temple is cut 
open." Feeling very happy, I told them that I was 
quite prepared to die, being confident in the redeenaing 
love of Christ my Saviour, when one of them replied, 
** O Mack," (the way they often pronounced my name,) 
** I wish I could say so, I would give the world to be 
as happy as you are." I again replied, ** Believe in 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and serve him as I do, and be 
willing to suffer shame in this world for his Sake, and 
then, and on no other terms, you may be as happy as 

1 am." This seemed to cause them to pause, and a 
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silence ensued, so that I did not bear another word 
nttered by any of them for a long time. 

In a few days I was much recovered, but not being 
able to wear my helmet, I was left to go with the bag- 
gage of the last division, the troops having marched the 
day before. In the evening of the day before we 
marched, I got leave to go out into the town, when I 
called on, and took leave of, my dear and aged friend, 
Mary Weddle, who was a poor Friend, and lived in a 
cottage adjoining the Meeting-house, at the bottom 
of the Crown-yard. In taking my leave of her, I told 
her that I had faith to believe that I should be preserved 
safe in my native land ; when she replied, she wished 
she could see it so, but she could not, adding, ** May 
the Lord preserve thee, whether thou go or stay." 

Before I proceed farther, I will here insert a copy of 
an address which I wrote to Friends soon after I re- 
ceived the accident. It may be seen by the following 
document that, at the time I wrote it, I had made but 
poor progress in inditing, as I intend to copy it ver- 
batim ; but though it abounds with errors, yet it was 
written from a feeling of the heart. The style also is 
singular; but when , it is considered that I was self- 
taught, and but a few months before, that I could 
scarcely write sufficiently intelligible to make myself 
understood, it need not be wondered at. I wrote it 
while in bed, leaning on my left; elbow while I 
wrote:— 

" John Mackellow, to all that know or feel them- 
selves acquainted with the glorious light of God, which 
dispels all darkness, when truly distinguished from a 
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false or counterfeit light, which two often is the wepon 
which the enemie of souls lifteth up against feble man 
to delude him ; but i am convinct that all that sii^ply 
seek to discime the difference between this fals light of 
which I have been speaking, and the true light which 
proceeds from the father of lights may find it — ^but as 
i find the flesh weak i shall not enlarg upon this 
matter, tho of a waighty concim — but hasten to make 
my adress to a people whom my soul loveth, amongst 
whom much of the love and simpathy of the Lord Jesos 
Christ reigneth — ^friends, i would not have you soprised 
when you hear what hath hapened to me, neither 
think me to bold in making myself so free amongst 
you, for tho i am a stranger to some of you in the 
flesh, yet i am in a measure parshal to you or rather 
united to you in spirit, and though there are some 
among you whom i have not been much convircant with, 
yet my love is equal towards you all — and tho it may be 
that some amongst you may think me bold, or through 
a misaprehention may think that i flatter you, but oh, 
did you but know what posest my antious brest you 
could simpathise with me, which i know some of you do ; 
and i hope all of you think better things of me than to 
think that i flater in the least, but i speak this because 
i am so well acquainted with the devices of Satan. Oh, 
thou peculier one, thou that art highly favoured but not 
by men, thou art much beloved, but not by vain man, 
fear not, for the time is coming when thou wilt reap the 
fruits of thy labour — oh, you, nor no one can consieve 
the desire that has posest me, tung cannot express the 
longing desire that i haye for the good of the Church, 
or the people that are hell in derision, and counted not 
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worthy of a place or a being in this world ; but, to con- 
clude, i find my head yery painful, which causes me to 
want to conclude, yet the Spirit is wilin tho the 
flesh is weak, and tho my wound is dangerous, for 
i find it hath infacted my head, yet i would fain by the 
will of God remain a little longer to see the prosperity 
of Sion ; oh, may thy number daily increase, for i long 
to see convirts flock to the true house of God as doves 
to the window ; i find myself wilin to leave this world, 
yet for the love i have for a few in it, i could wish to 
see their prosperity, but i find a cry in my heart which 
drieves away all longing desire, and that is father, not 
my will, but thine be done — for i find the sting of death 
and the victory of the grave holely debolished or cast 
under my feet through our- Lord Jesus Christ. Glory 
to God and the Lam for ever. 

** When thou hast seen this shew it to any one whom 
thou thinkest fit, the Third-day of the Ninth Month, 
1799." 

To Mary "Wbddell, Guildford. 

The morning I left Guildford was fine, and all around 
was serene, and what was more, all was calm within. 
As soon as we got out of the town, I took my seat on 
the baggage-waggon, and in taking a last look^ it 
seemed as though I was only going a journey to return 
again soon. We proceeded that day to Eeigate, from 
thence the next day to Sevenoaks in Kent, where we 
halted, the next day being First-day, from whence I 
wrote to my dear friend Mary Weddle. From thence 
we marched to Maidstone. After we unloaded our 
baggage, and took dinner, I took a walk into the town, 
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and upon inquiry, I found that there were no Friends 
in Maidstone. I was truly sorry for it, and perhaps 
on my own account more than any other, for I loved 
Friends, and enjoyed their company so much, that had 
there heen any, though entire strangers, I shonkL 
doubtless have endeavoured to get into their company, 
(as I had done at Eeigate, where I was kindly noticed 
by William Marsh and Joseph 8ayers, who accom- 
panied me some miles on the road). 

While I was walking along the street, I think it was 
High Street, it seemed as though it was said to me, 
** The day cometh when thou shalt see a meeting of 
Friends settled in this town.'' This made a change in 
my feelings, as I believed the impression was made on 
my mind by unerring Wisdom ; and its accomplishment 
has verified it, there being a preparative meeting at this 
time, while I am writing this, and myself a member 
thereof. From Maidstone we marched to Canterbury, 
where we halted about a week, during which time I 
visited Sarah Brown, at whose house Peter Howarth 
and myself used to meet when I was in the Methodist 
Society. She was very glad to meet me, and kindly 
invited me to take tea with her, which I accepted. 
She expressed her concern on finding we were on our 
march to the field of battle ; and when tea was ready, 
she addressed herself to me as follows, — ** Come, 
brother, partake with a hearty welcome of such as I 
have, it may be the last time we may be permitted to 
eat together.'* I replied, "I believe we shall eat 
together again soon." She said, she hoped we should, 
off that bread that perisheth not. I replied, *' Off 
temporal food." She said, she wondered how I could 
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tlimk so. I told her that the Lord had promised to 
preserve me safe in my native land, and He could not 
lie. She seemed much surprised, and said she "wished 
she could see it so, adding, " The Lord is sufficient." 
We took leave of each other in true Christian nearness ; 
as for me, it seemed only for a short time, but on her 
part she expressed her doubt of our ever meeting again 
in mutability. 

We next marched to Eamsgate, and the next day 
being First-day, the troop to which I belonged em- 
barked on board of two transports, which lay in the 
Basin. It was a cold rainy day, and as soon as we 
were on board, we each had some rum served out to us. 

Here I have again to record a singular instance of 
Divine interposition. Up to the time of our embarka- 
tion, my faith was unshaken that I should not go to 
Holland. But after we got on board, instead of 
retiring to wait on my Heavenly Father, and keep 
myself still, not to converse with others more I than was 
quite forced to (a practice which I had long accustomed 
myself to), I got off my Watch, entered into free con- 
versation with the others, and being surrounded with 
nothing but sin and dissipation, I soon drank into the 
spirit, and was prevailed upon to go with some of them 
into a boat, and row it about the harbour for pleasure. 
Although there was no harm in going into the bbat, 
yet the company I was with, and their vain conversa- 
tion, so much dissipated me, that I lost my faith, and 
began to look forward as though I was really going to 
Holland. After rowing for some time in the boat, we 
returned to the ship, and as I was stepping out of the 
boat, and in the act of ascending the ship's side, this 
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language powerfully passed through my mind, *' The end 
of these things is death.'* As soon as I had got on board, 
being brought under a sensible conviction of my state, I 
went into a private place, and wept bitterly. I doubt not 
but I felt similar to what Peter felt when he came to his 
recollection after denying his Lord. When night came 
on we retired to our hammocks, and, being in a sorrowful 
frame of mind, I lay a long time awake. At length I 
fell asleep, and in my dream, I fancied myself in con- 
versation with a plain dressed Friend, who said to me, 
" With all thy gettings, strive to get the love of God." 
I replied, ** That love possesseth my breast,*' when the 
Friend suddently disappeared, and left me alone. This 
brought a teror over my mind, and remembering what 
I had been during the day before, I found, that though 
I had once been in possession of the precious feeling of 
that love, I had now forfeited it by my conduct, and 
thereby grieving the Holy Spirit, I was justly left in 
darkness of mind. While I stood lamenting my folly, 
I fancied I saw a majestic personage on a hill, a great 
distance from me, who looked at me with an angry 
countenance, and I heard a voice say, '^ That is Christ 
Jesus." I was again seized with terror, and I trembled 
exceedingly. He seemed to advance towards me, still 
looking very angry, when not being able to bear it any 
longer, I cried out aloud, " O Lord I I cannot bear 
it,*' and I awoke. It is impossible to describe the 
agitation I was in ; I perspired profusely, and trembled 
to that degree, that my hammock shook with me. In 
this state I lay a long time. At length sleep overcame 
me, and when morning arrived, I arose with my mind 
covered with gloom. In the course of the forenoon of 
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that day, I observed two of our men in earnest conver- 
sation witli the captain of the ship ; after they were 
gone I went to him, and asked, ** What news?" he 
replied, ** An express is arrived to stop the expedition, 
and you are to disembark the next tide.'* This added 
to my pain, which was abready very great, and with shame 
and contrition of heart, I saw the Divine intimation of 
my being preserved in my native land about to be 
verified. Accordingly the next tide we disembarked, 
and about four o'clock, afternoon, returned to the same 
quarters we left in the town, when we first embarked. No 
sooner had we put our horses in stable, and before some 
of us had unsaddled, than we received a fresh order to 
turn out immediately, and march to Canterbury that 
night. The cause of this was a regiment of heavy 
horse was just arriving, who were of the same expedition, 
and we were forced to march out, to make room for 
them. We accordingly went to Canterbury, and the 
next day I visited my friend Sarah Brown, and drank 
tea with her, just four days after I had paid the afore- 
said visit. She was rejoiced to see me, and addressing 
herself to Peter Howarth and some other religious 
friends who were with her, she said, " Our friend 
Mackellow is a true prophet.'* I told her that appella- 
tion did not belong to me, and requested her to let me 
retire to a private room by myself ; accordingly I 
retired, where I poured out my soul in humble supplica- 
tion to the Lord, to pardon my sin, and restore peace 
to my troubled mind, and blessed and for ever magnified 
be His Holy Name. He heard my prayer. I returned 
to my friends, and rehearsed all that had happened to 
me, and they sympathized with me. 
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We next day set out to return to our old quarters, 
Guildford Barracks, and about two weeks after we marched 
from^ we returned /o, the said place, where I was cordiaDy 
received by my dear friend Mary Weddle. 

The following is an account of a remarkable event 
which happened about this time. 

** I received orders to join a party of six men, myself 
included, commanded by a sergeant, to take three 
deserters to Winchester. I felt reluctance at the 
thoughts of so long and unpleasant a journey, and there- 
fore engaged another man to go for me : which I had no 
sooner done than I became very uneasy, and much 
impressed with a sense of having done wrong in flinch- 
ing from my duty. I therefore told the man that I 
shotlld be most easy to go myself. We were furnished 
with ball-cartridge, and the prisoners being brought 
out, and ready for marching, we were ordered to load 
our carbines, and in doing which to exhibit the balls to 
them, before we put them into our pieces. This was a 
very unusual thing, as it was not, to my knowledge, 
ever done before or since that time, whilst I was in the 
regiment. The only arms generally used on those 
occasions, were the carbine and bayonet fixed, but I 
was soon after leaving the barracks, informed by the 
sergeant of the cause of this extraordinary precaution, 
which I will relate at the close of this narrative. 

16th. — Early in the morning we began our march in 
the following order. Two men with shouldered arms ; 
then followed two prisoners handcuffed together, with 
two more men, one on each side. Then the other 
prisoner, with his hands locked together ; then the other 
two men, and the sergeant in the rear. 
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I have been yery particular in giving this statement 
of onr order of march, as it will enable me to show, 
hereafter, what might have occurred, had it not been 
overruled by the hand of Providence. 

As we marched along the road, I dropped back, and 
asked the sergeant to loose one of the hands of the 
single prisoner, that he might march more comfortably 
thatt he could do, if both his hands continued to be 
locked together : which after a little hesitation he con- 
sented to. At the same time he informed me that he 
was much afraid of the tT«;o foremost prisoners, ** for," 
said he, 'Hhey are desperate fellows, and their crimes 
being of a desperate nature, I fear they will make an 
effort to escape.'' He also told me that the adjutant 
had been apprised thereof, which was the cause of our 
loading our pieces with balL He moreover told me, he 
was satisfied that, as I lived a good life, the hand of 
Providence was with me. He therefore wished me to 
take into my most serious consideration, our perilous 
situation, and he would accede to any proposition I 
might make during our march. 

We passed through Staines, and took breakfast at 
Egham, where, having thought much of my conversation 
with the sergeant on the way, and feeling compassion 
for the prisoners, I offered to pay for their breakfast. 
Two accepted, but the third did not, giving for his 
reason, that he had money sufficient for the march, at 
the same time expressing his gratitude for my offer. 1 
should have said that the two prisoners who were hand- 
cuffed together were both sergeants belonging to the 
First Regiment of Foot, which lay at that time at 
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WinclieBter ; and the single one, a private, belonged to 
the Ninth Kegiment of Foot, "which was quartered at the 
Isle of Jersey. After breakfast we proceeded on our 
march, and halted at Blackwater for that night. The 
sergeant took me aside, and asked me what he had 
better do with the prisoners, seeing there was no prison 
in the place^. I told him if he ydshed me to take any 
active part, he had better make me corporal daring our 
march, which by the military law he had power to do. 
He accordingly informed the remainder of our party 
that he had vested me with the power of corporal, and 
desired them to obey me accordingly. I then told them 
that I had no objection to the office, if it met the 
approbation of the whole party ; for as our safety 
depended much on our union, I would not undertake 
any station of superiority over my comrades without 
their consent. They all expressed their willingness to 
obey me, and seemed pleased with the arrangement. 

Blackwater was then a small hamlet, containing 
three public-houses. We were quartered as follows :— 
Two men and the sergeant at one, two at another, and 
the other one with myself, and the three prisoners it 
the third. We all repaired to our respective quarterSf 
and as the prisoners were not entitled to a biUet, I 
desired our landlady to let them dine with us, and I 
would pay for it. We all made a hearty dinner. The 
prisoners expressed much gratitude for my kindness to 
them, saying one to another, that had I been thar 
brother I could not have been more kind to them. 

After dinner I asked our landlady if she had ur 
objection for the whole of the party to lodge at her 
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house. She readily consented, saying her house was 
the largest and fittest for the purpose. I informed the 
sergeant thereof, and desired him to remain contented 
at his quarters, and leave the "whole to me, which he 
seemed glad to do, expressing his confidence that all 
would be right if I took the charge upon myself. 

After supper we went to bed early, intending to 
march early in the morning ; and I arranged matters 
80, as to occupy three chambers, as follows : — In one 
with two beds I placed the two prisoners in one bed, and 
two of our party in the other. In the next room two 
more of the party with the other prisoner, and in the 
third, which was a small chamber between the other 
two, myself and the other man of our party. After 
seeing them all to bed, I took the whole of the arms, 
and the wearing apparel, both of the party and pri- 
soners, into my room, and after locking the door, 
myself and comrade went to bed. 

i7th, — We arose about four o'clock in the morning 
and proceeded on our march. It was a beautifol serene 
morning, and we proceeded on our way, until about 
eight o'clock, we came to a small pubHc- house by the 
roadside, where we turned in and took breakfast. Here 
I paid for all three of the prisoners. After we had 
done, and were about to proceed, one of the two pri- 
soners, whose name was William Laycion, asked me to 
go with him into the kitchen while he lighted his pipe. 
I did so, and while he was doing it, he looked me 
stedfastly in the face, and while tears ran freely down 
his cheeks, he spoke to this effect,—** Ah, young man ! 
I am not ignorant of the pleasure you enjoy in a 
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religious life. I once experienced tbe same myself, 
but now, all is lost, there remains no mercy for me. I 
have sinned away the day of grace." He was so over- 
come with grief, that he could not proceed, but wept 
bitterly. I told him that I was as unworthy as any man 
living, and seeing / had found mercy, I was confident 
the door of mercy was open to him, for had it not been 
so, he could not shed those tears of sorrow. I exhorted 
him to embrace the merciful visitation which was vouch- 
safed to him, and turn unto the Lord, and I was sure 
He would pardon him. He desired me to pray for 
him. 

We continued our march until we arrived at Basing- 
stoke. Here the sergeant took the management 
entirely into his own hands, and instead of letting the 
prisoners dine with us, as at Blackwater, he hurried 
them into the cage, or town prison. However, I 
visited them, and provided for them in the best way I 
was able ; but I found the conduct of the sergeant had 
much embittered the two prisoners ; I endeavoured to 
soften them, telling them, that as a soldier he was doing 
his- duty, and however kindly I treated them, they 
ought not to expect the same from him, or any of the 
party. I left them under no pleasant feeling, for the 
language they used was very hostile, threatening ven- 
geance against the sergeant. In the night I dreamed 
that I went to the prisoners by myself, without my arms, 
and felt the power of truth to bind them, so as to 
prevent their doing me harm, which they had intended. 
When I awoke in the morning, it seemed so much to 
impress my mind, that I desired my comrade to follow 
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me, but keep at a distance, nntil I beckoned for bim to 
come nigber. I tben repaired to tbe rest of tbe party, 
wbo were quartered at different public-bouses, and 
gaye tbem tbe same orders. I tben went to tbe ser- 
geant's quarters, and called bim up also. He looked 
out of bis window, and asked wbat it was o'clock. I 
told bim balf-past tbree. I desired bim to tbrow me 
the keys. He at first refused, saying be sbould be up 
soon. I reminded bim of tbe confidence be bad placed 
in Divine Providence, tbrougb my instrumentality, and 
reproved bim for bis conduct in departing from bis own 
proposal, namely, to adbere strictly to anytbing I pro- 
posed to bim, for I wisbed bim to let tbe prisoners 
sleep at my quarters, as at Black water; instead of 
wbicb be sbut tbem up in a damp, uncomfortable prison. 
He tben tbrew me out tbe keys, and I requested bim 
also not to come near tbe prisoners, until be saw me 
witb tbem outside. I tben went to tbe prison, witbout 
my arms, for I left tbem for my comrade to bring. 

I unlocked tbe door and tbrew it open. I tben 
called to tbe prisoners, and desired tbem to prepare for 
marcbing. Tbey swore witb borrid oatbs tbat tbey 
would not marcb so soon; and by tbeir language, I 
tbougbt tbey bad premeditated some miscbief. After 
a sbort pause, I spoke to tbem to tbe following effect : — 
"You told me yesterday tbat my kindness towards 
you was like tbat of a brotber, and seemed grateful for 
it. Now, if you are sincere, you cannot find in your 
bearts to oppose me. For if you oppose tbe sergeant, 
or any of our party, you lay me under tbe painful 
necessity of defending thenif for you are old soldiers 
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and sergeants too, and therefore you are well aware 
that they^ even the sergeant (though he acted in 
opposition to my mind in putting you here), have only 
done their duty." One of them, namely, WiUiam 
Laycion, said, ** You are better than a brother to us, 
and we cannot oppose you ; but if it were not for ycu^ 
we should not go with them so willingly to-day ;" then 
turning to the other, he said, ** It will not do, Robert; 
this good fellow has got the better of us." They then 
arose and held out their hands for me to put on the 
handcuffs. 

The party and sergeant drew near, and my comrade 
gave me my belts and arms. While I was putting 
them on, Laycion said to me, in the hearing of all the 
rest of the party, ** You need not put on your belts, nor 
take your carbine, for we will stick as close to you as 
the shirt to your back. You are the only man that we 
would go to Winchester with this day. We cannot 
oppose you^ for you have done more with us by your 
kindness, than a whole regiment could do, full armed, 
and you could march us as safely to our regiments with- 
out arms, as with," or words to that effect. 

We then marched forward, and I treated them on 
this day as before. When on the road, the single 
prisoner, who had behaved very quietly all the way, 
requested me to walk with him a little while, as he 
wished a private conversation with me ; which I did, 
when he told me that he perceived I was one that feared 
God, and iherefore he would inform me that he also 
hoped he was in the same way, and then related the 
following occurrence : — 
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He said, that after he deserted from his regiment he 
went to London, where his sister lived, who was a 
member of the Baptist's society. She soon procured 
a place for him, to live as footman to an old lady ; who 
was a good mistress to him, daring which time he 
became serious, and joined the same Society with his 
sister. But one day as he was walking along the 
street, he met a corporal belonging to his regiment, to 
whom he delivered himself up as a deserter ; who, in 
consequence, wrote a letter to his colonel, informing 
him thereof, and his mistress also wrote to him, giving 
him a good character, and as his colonel was of a 
moderate disposition, he had no doubt but he would 
treat him kindly. He added he felt satisfied, that as 
he had acted from conscientious motives in delivering 
himself up, he should find forgiveness of the Lord for 
the crime of desertion. He was in a comfortable frame 
of mind, and I much enjoyed his company. When we 
arrived at Winchester, we took him to the jail, the 
keeper of which had received direction to keep him 
nntil a party of his regiment arrived to fetch him from 
thence. He and I took an affectionate leave of each 
other. 

We then proceeded to the castle, and delivered the 
other two prisoners to their regiment. After which we 
proceeded to our quarters, and after I had dined and 
rested myself, I went to the castle to take leave of the 
two aforesaid prisoners. I had no sooner entered the 
guard-house, where they were confined, than one of 
them exclaimed, " Here he comes,'' from which I suspect 
that they had been telling their fellow- soldiers of the 
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manner in wlucli I had treated them. They then in- 
formed me, in the hearing of all present, that had it . 
not been for me, they should not then be alive, for they 
had formed a plan to make an effort to escape from ns, 
and a determination to lose their lives in the attempt, 
rather than suffer themselves to be brought before their 
colonel, who, it seems, was a very severe man, as they 
expected nothing short of death, for their crimes were 
so great. After making them a small present, and 
giving them such counsel as I Hiought best, I took my 
leave of them, and returned to my quarters, I may say 
with a thankful heart to the Lord, my Heavenly Father, 
who had made me instrumental in saving lives, 
although as a soldier, I was intended to kill my fellow- 
creatures. As soon as I returned to my regiment, I 
wrote down the particulars of this remarkable event. 

These two deserters, William Laycion and Robert 
Chambers, as I have already observed, were two 
sergeants, and were sent to London on the recruiting 
service. After a time they were called home to their 
regiment to render an account of their proceedings. 
When they came within three miles of Winchester, they 
deserted, and returned to London with their arms and 
other powers for recruiting, where they carried on a 
system of fraud on other recruiting parties in the follow- 
ing manner. One would disguise himself as a country- 
man, and the other took him to a recruiting party, for 
which he received twor guineas, and the other, after 
being sworn in, drew as much of the bounty money as 
he could, sometimes to the amount of six or seven 
pounds ; then he would desert from them, and go and 
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do the like with other parties. They continaed this 
practice as long as they could. At last, to crown their 
infamy, they forged their colonel's name, and drew 
fiffcy pounds on the agent of their regiment. An 
advertisement in the Hue and Cry soon followed, with 
an offer of a reward of fifty pounds for each, to any 
who took them into custody, dead or alive. They were 
soon taken, and placed in the Savoy jail, from whence 
they were taken by a party of the Foot Guards to 
Hounslow; the sergeant of whom informed our 
adjutant, that while in jail, these prisoners were over- 
heard in consulting a plan to escape on their way to the 
regiment, and added, ** If great caution is not taken, 
there will be blood shed." This accounts for our load- 
ing our pieces with ball. 

In reflecting on the matter on my return, I plainly 
Baw that a merciful interposition of Divine Providence 
was conspicuously displayed in this event. They were 
both old soldiers, and had they attempted to escape, 
their plan was this. At the most lonely part of the 
road, as they were handcuffed the right hand of one to 
the left hand of the other, the other two hands being at 
liberty, to take the advantage of the two men on each 
side of them, and when unsuspected by them, snatch 
their carbines from them, bring them down to the con- 
fined hands, cock them, and shoot the two who marched 
in front, and immediately run through with the bayonets, 
the two they had unarmed. A114his, might have been 
done in two or three seconds, before the remainder of the 
party had time to do anything, and the most, and 
indeed, the only thing, they could do in their own 
defence would be to shoot them. 
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Good is the Lord, and wonderful his works among 
the children of men. May my soul praise him, for 
" his mercy endureth for ever.'' 

From Hounslow barracks, the troop to whicli I be- 
longed, marched to Hampton Court, in company with 
the troop to which my friend Matthew Glaive belonged, 
and as we were near, we often ^ enjoyed each other's 
company: frequently retiring under a large white 
thorn, which stood on the green, and in other places, 
to wait upon the Lord, in which practice we often ex- 
perienced His life-giving presence, to the refreshing of 
our souls. I had not been long here, before I observed 
one day, a person of genteel appearance attempting to 
lead a horse over our leaping bar; I asked him why he 
did not ride him over? He answered, he was not 
horseman enough, for it was a young beafit, and had 
never been properly broken in. I offered to do it for 
him, at which he expressed his approbation, but said 
he must first speak to the ladies. He soon after 
informed me that it was quite agreeable to the ladies, 
and he wished me to commence as soon as I could. 
Our colonel was not then at home, and the captain o^ 
our troop, being the senior captain, commanded in his 
absence. Now the order of our regiment was, in such 
a case, that leave must first be obtained of the com- 
manding officer. I told the person that I would get 
leave as soon as I could. After obtaining it, I went to 
the house, and took the horse for the first time. Here 
I will just observe, that the horse belonged to Willinn 
Elphinstone, an admiral, entitled Lord Keith, and the 
ladies alluded to were his sister and daughter, his only 
child ; his wife being dead, his sister had the care of 
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his house and child, daring his absence. He was at 
this time in the Mediterranean, commanding a fleet. 
His daughter was about fifteen years of age, and the 
horse was for her to ride. The person with whom I 
agreed was the butler. 

I have been thus particular in order to relate the 
following, which I view as another remarkable instance 
of Divine Providence, and as I shall often have to speak 
of both the ladies, the butler, the gardener and coach- 
man, I shall call the elder lady, the mistress ; the 
younger one the daughter, the butler, Robert; the 
gardener, William ; and the coachman, Philip. 

I took the horse into Bushy Park, and after riding 
him as long as I thought proper, I returned to the 
house with him. On my way back, my mind became 
covered with a sweet calm, and I felt a clear impres- 
sion that I should be invited to dinner, and should have 
to bear testimony for the truth in the house. Robert 
was at the stable when I rode up to the door, and after 
asking what I thought of the horse, &c, he invited me 
to dinner, which I felt freedom to accept. It was with 
the servants I was to dine, who were all Scotch, except 
the coachman and cook. After I had waited about 
half an hour in the hall, they all came in, bringing every 
requisite for the dinner. One laid the cloth, another 
the plates, another the knives and forks, others the 
food, &c., and a httle cup to each plate. They all sat 
down in excellent order, and after a time the house- 
keeper took her cup, and drank health to their master, 
wishing he might beat the French, &c. This was fol- 
lowed by all the rest, except myself ; but when I took 
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my cup, I addressed myself to them, to the following 
effect : — ** No doubt but you will be surprised to hear a 
soldier refuse, from conscience, to drink healths, but 
I must beg to be excused on that ground. I have seen 
the evil of such practices." I then proceeded to ex- 
plain myself more particularly, and concluded with these 
words : — ** Seeing I have proved that the practice had 
its origin in drunkenness and deceit, no one will ever, 
on their death-bed, feel regret at having testified 
against that, or any such practice; nor will the ad- 
hering to them give any satisfaction in that awfol 
moment." I found my discourse made some im- 
pression, for a silence ensued for some time. At 
length the housekeeper said she was indeed surprised. 
I said, — ** As your family resides in London, in the 
winter season, I doubt not but you know something of 
the people called Quakers ; my sentiments are theirs." 
She said she thought so, and added, " Miss Rosa (the 
mistress) will be pleased when she finds that yon are 
a Quaker, for she is intimate with some of them. I 
informed her that I was not one of their Society ; nor 
could be, as they were against war, and therefore could 
not admit a soldier ; but if it should please Qod to 
release me from the army, I thought I should join them 
if I lived long enough. Our conversation here ended ; 
we arose from dinner, and after expressing gratitude 
for their kindness, I returned to my duty with a reward 
of peace. 

I continued to take out the horse, when my militaiy 
duty did not claim my attention, for it was on those 
conditions my captain gave me leave. My Mend U. 
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Glaive came to me one day, and expressed his sorrow 
that I had undertaken to break in the horse, as he 
understood the sergeant of the rough-riders had taken 
umbrage at it. I told him that I did not fear him, as 
I had undertaken it from best motives, with a belief 
that the finger of Providence was in it, and that some- 
thing would come out of it that we, at that time, could 
not see. He expressed himself satisfied on that ground. 
This sergeant, above mentioned, had told me in 
Matthew's hearing, that I had no right to undertake 
such jobs, they being only for the rough-riders, and 
threatened to report me to the colonel on his return. 
I endeavoured to point out to him his error ; but he 
would not listen to reason, but performed his threat on 
the coloners return; but on an explanation of my 
captain, he, the colonel, expressed his approbation, and, 
seeing me, one day on the horse, he called me to him, 
and told me that the sergeant was angry that he had 
missed the job himself, but added, " You have acted 
right, only mind that you do not disgrace your pro- 
fession by bad riding ;** and with a smile he dismissed 
me. 

Now the said sergeant, finding the colonel did not 
forbid me to ride the horse, took another method to 
oppose me. It was often the practice when we did not 
go out to field-exercise, for a part of each troop to go 
to ride under the command of the rough-riders, merely 
to practise. At such times he used to upbraid me for 
bad riding, in the hearing of the rest of the men, telling 
me I rode like a tailor, and like an old woman, &c,, 
that I was unfit to break horses, not knowing how to sit 
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on a saddle, &c., all which did not move me, but as I 
did not deserve such treatment, I committed my cause 
to my Lord, under a belief that He would plead for me 
in His own time and way. 

It happened that the sergeant was breaking a yonng 
horse for the quartermaster of my troop at the time, 
and one day as I returned from riding, one of my com- 
rades asked me how many times I had been thrown ? 
I answered, ** Not once/' He replied, Ayres (the said 
sergeant's name) has had a clumsy fall to-day ; he will 
be ashamed to check you of bad riding again." The 
report was true, for he had a very bad fall, being fairly 
thrown by the horse, and was much bruised, especiallj 
in his face, so that he was much disfigured, and indeed 
he never after had confidence enough to call me a bad 
rider. I was not glad at his disaster, but viewed it as 
an act of Providence, as a chastisement for the injustice 
done to me, and I returned thanks for the continued 
kindness of my Heavenly Father, who stops the mouths 
of the wicked, in any way He sees meet. 

The butler had at the first informed me that his 
mistress desired me to come to the house, and take mj 
meals as often as I pleased, and I pretty generally did 
80. William and Philip became my companions, and 
soon left off many vain customs and amusements, such 
as drinking healths, card-playing, &c. ; but the Cross 
soon became an offence to poor William, and he returned 
like ** the dog to his vomit, and the sow that was 
washed to her wallowing in the mire ;" but Philip con- 
tinued stedfast during the time I was at Hampton 
Court, and for aught I know ever after, though I 
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imderstand he joined himself to the Antinomians. 
This was in the summer of 1801. I had just accom- 
plished breaking in the horse, when (in the autumn) 
we received orders to march to Windsor, a short time 
previous to which, the preliminaries of peace were 
signed between our country and France, and everything 
appeared promising for a general peace in Europe. 

One day in conversation with Robert, he asked me 
whether I expected to get my discharge, in case a 
reduction took place in the army? I replied I had 
very little hope of that, except some one interposed for 
me, and if his master, the admiral, had been at home, I 
thought I should take the liberty to solicit his inter- 
ference, as I understood he was intimate with the 
Prince of Wales, who was head colonel of our regiment. 
He expressed his wish that the admiral had been at 
home, not doubting but he would willingly have done 
it for me. 

Now when I went to sup and spend the last evening 
with the family, previous to our marching to Windsor, 
Bobert told me that he had made his mistress ac- 
quainted with the foregoing conversation, and that she 
desired him to tell me that she had equal interest with 
the Prince of Wales, as her brother, and pledged her 
honour to do her utmost to obtain my discharge, and in 
case of a reduction in the army, she would obtain her 
purpose if she possibly could. He added, ** Her word 
is her bond." 

About a month after we arrived at Windsor I 
received a letter from Philip, in which he informed me 
that his mistress was sanguine in her purpose of obtain- 
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ing my discliarge. Here I became acquainted with s 
religious soldier, a private in the Staffordshire Militia, 
who was a watchmaker. He gave me an insig^ht into 
the watchwork, but being a poor workman, he could not 
teach me much. 

During our stay at Windsor, we often went to Ash- 
ford Common, not far from Staines, for the purpose of 
field-exercise. On two of these days I experienced in 
a remarkable way the Lord's preserving hand. My 
horse falling with me, when on a gallop, the first time 
I received no harm, but the second I got hurt in the 
right shoulder, though no bone broken, or joint dislo- 
cated. ' These were indeed marvellous escapes, for at 
one of these falls, there was a close column behind me, 
but they all passed on my right and left, opening just 
as they came to me, though there was raised by the 
horses' feet such a cloud of dust, that we could scarcely 
see one another. 

Our adjutant was an Irishman, and professed the 
Eoman Catholic religion, and very much disliked me on 
account of my profession. Notwithstanding, he was 
instrumental in saving my life, when in the above 
dangerous situation. One day, as w« were returning 
from exercise in Windsor Park, with our swords drawn, 
and resting on our shoulders, my horse made a sudden 
spring in coming to a small ditch, and my sword flying 
against my head, and supposing my ear was cut, I asked 
the man who rode next to me whether it was so. The 
adjutant observing me, came up in a rage, and asked 
me how I dared to speak, being under arms 7 I told 
him the cause, but he would not be pacified, but ordered 
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me to go, as a ponisliinent, to drill with tlie recruits. 
I called on him the next day, and expostulated with 
him in a respectful manner, on the unreasonableness of 
&t punishment, observing that he well knew that the 
men frequently talked together on the road, when the 
exercise was over, and no notice was ever taken of it. 
Bat he swore with an oath that I should go, and he 
would keep me to it during his own pleasure. 

A few days after the definitive treaty of peace was 
agned, and in the moment of joy he ordered all the 
prisoners to be released, and those who had been 
ordered to imdergo any kind of punishment to be for- 
given. I had been marking the horses from the time 
lie had ordered me to drill, up to this time, and had 
jnst done, and of course did not go at aU to drill as he 
lad ordered. The next day he saw me on parade, and 
in an angry tone asked the corporal why he did not send 
me to drill ? He answered, that I had but just done 
marking the horses, and reminded him of his own act 
of lenity. He turned round on his heel, and with an 
oath, said, ** He has got over me at laetj* I felt thank- 
ful to the Lord, my Heavenly Father,, who had thus 
frustrated my enemy (for such he showed himself to 
be) from inflicting an unjust punishment on me. This 
may seem too trifling an incident to record, but as I 
firmly believe in the particular Providence of our 
Heavenly Father, I consider the smallest act of His 
overruling hand to. deserve our serious notice. 

8ixth Month 2ndy i802, — To my great joy and cause of 
gratitude, I was discharged from the army, and went 
to London a few days afterwards^ where I met David 

B 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



66 AUTOBIOGRAPHY OP 

Sands, and the counsel lie gave me is well worth record- 
ing, for the persual of any, into whose hands this may fall 5 
namely, that as I was about to begin the world anew^ 
it would be well worth my while to consult best wisdonj 
in the choice of a situation ; and as ** the hairs of oui 
head were all numbered," it was most safe to seek th« 
approbation of our Heavenly Father in temporal as w^ 
as spiritual matters ; he advised me not to join in "wiU 
any situation that might offer, however bright might hi 
the prospect, until I first turned inward, and tried t^ 
feel a clearness in that which is better than any ontwar^ 
appearance, and by so doing, I should be most likely t^ 
be in my right place, and however humble might be m^ 
situation, I should doubtless experience it to be to mi 
advantage ; and I can truly say, that whenever I havJ 
attended to that counsel, I have always proved it to m 
for the best. 

From London I took a tour among those of my friendj 
whom I had become acquainted with before my dischargf^ 
On my way through Kingston-upon- Thames, I hear^ 
that Sarah Elcock of Chertsey wanted a servant-mad 
and feeling easy therewith, I engaged myself to her ; 1 
then went to Guildford, from thence to Horshan^ 
Brighton, Lewes, and then to Wadhurstto see my agej 
mother. After spending a few days at each place, | 
returned to Chertsey, to my new situation. I Kt^ 
there about ten months, when my mistress having 4 
further service for me, I left her and went to Londoo 
where I engaged myself with a Friend to be his gardened 
at his country-house. Li engaging in this situation, 
did not attend to dear David Sand's counsel and 
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cause to sorrow on that account, for in this place, I lost 
ground materially in best things ; but as it is not mj 
wish to expose the faults of others, I shall pass by the 
causes of my loss, except that of my own unwatchfulness, 
whicli was the chief cause ; for had I been on my watch, 
as much as when in the army, I should haye been 
doubtless preserved in a thriving state. But blessed be 
the Lord, he did not suffer me to fall into any acts of 
conduct whereby the truth was materially hurt; and 
being often in company with valued and experienced 
Friends, who watched over me for good, I was kept in 
tolerably good repute, and enabled to discharge my 
duty to my employer. After serving one year in this 
place, I left it by my own choice, for several reasons, the 
above was the chief, and engaged myself with Edmond 
Pry to cast types in his foundry. He gave me lodging 
m his own house, where I much benefited in the best 
sense, in the company of his pious wife. But the 
type-foundry not suiting my health, I left it by the 
advice of my excellent friend "William Allen, and went 
to work for Samuel Southall, at his new house on the 
Wandsworth Eoad, where I was employed in the garden 
PTork, during which time, as also when I was with 
Edmond Fry, I mostly attended Devonshire House 
aaeeting for worship. "While in this situation I applied 
to that meeting for admittance into the Society. Soon 
ifter, I was received into membership. 

During the time I lived with Samuel Southall, he 
irequently paid me a visit while at my employ, and often 
ixpressed his wish that I was in a way to get my liveli- 
k)od in a better employ, and offered to introduce me 
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into the umbrella-stick making. In this I foUowe^ 
dear David Sand's advice, and after weighing the matter] 
I declined it, not seeing my way clear to join in wit! 
his kind proposition. 

I have now another instance of the preserving hmi 
of Divine Providence to record. There were two othej 
men that worked with me, and we had a horse and carl 
with which we carried earth from one place to another, ti 
level the ground, in making the new garden and pleai 
sure-grounds. In my way home with the horse an< 
cart, the horse took fright and ran away. Being in th| 
cart, and having no long reins, I got out on the horse'i 
back, in order to get hold of the short reins, to stop it 
and nearly succeeded; but it made a seccmd efifor^ 
and overpowered me, running down a narrow lane, i^ 
full speed. I still kept on his back, but not being ablj 
to keep it in the middle of the road, the wheel ran o] 
the bank, and came in contact with a large elm tre^ 
The shock was so violent, that I remembered no moi^ 
of what passed, until recovering my senses, I foonj 
myself standing in the road, the horse lying apparent]] 
lifeless, and the cart broken to pieces. After son^ 
time the horse recovered, and by the help of two meif 
who came to my assistance, I got it up, and led i 
home to Samuel Fassick's, at whose house my master 
8. Southall, resided, while his new one was building 
By the time I got there, and put the horse in the stabh 
my right leg was very painful. My master ordered h^ 
horse and chaise, with a man, to take me to Londo^ 
By the time I got to his town-house, in Graceehnrc]]^ 
street, I could not etand ; but was assisted into tl^ 
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louse, and a surgeon sent for, who ordered me to bed, 
there I lay ten days and nights. The bone of my leg 
was fractured, and the flesh much bruised. 

After being enabled to get about by the help of 
cratches, my master kindly recommended me to one of 
his journeymen (who worked at his own lodgings) to 
learn to make umbrellas, which I felt freedom to do. 
After getting a little insight into the business, and my 
leg being nearly healed, by the advice of my kind master 
I went into Kent to seek for a situation to open in the 
umbrella trade ; my master offering to credit me with 
goods as soon as a situation could be found. 

I went to Rochester, and from thence to Maidstone, 
to yisit the few Friends that resided there, with no 
CKpectation of settling in that place ; but was persuaded 
ty some of them that there was an opening. I looked 
It a shop, in doing which, I remembered David Sand's 
idvice, and endeavoured to feel my way in engaging it. 
I was free to go so far as to promise the landlord an 
tnswer in a week, in which time I consulted my kind 
friends, S. Southall and Thomas Pace; they both 
encouraged me to engage the shop, which I did. S. 
roouthall furnished me with umbrella goods, and T. 
^ace with a few watches and silver goods, entirely on 
Credit, for I had not twenty shillings of my own. I 
©pened my shop in the Fifth Month, 1805, with about 
Mo worth of goods from S. Southall, and £30 worth 
from T. Pace ; but when I looked at the goods hanging 
fe the window, and about the shop, feeling my ignorance 
IB a shopkeeper, and reflecting on the uncertainty of 
mccess, the goods not being my own, a dread came 
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over my mind, and a fear that I had done wrong in the 
attempt. In this trembling state I lifted up my heart 
in earnest supplication to the Lord for direction, and 
such was my earnestness, that tears flowed copiously. 
1 prayed fervently for a clear sight of my duty, feeling 
willing to close my shop, and return the goods to the 
proper owners, whilst it was in my power. In a short 
time my mind became composed, a sweet peace removed 
all my fears, and I felt convinced that I was in my 
right place, and under the notice and protection of 
Heaven. My soul was bowed in humble thankfulness, 
the savour thereof I felt for several days. I went on 
cheerftdly in my business, and though many years have 
elapsed since that time^ I have never had cause to 
doubt that it was under the guidance of best wisdom 
I settled dt Maidstone. 

On the 1st of Seventh Month, 1807, I was married 
at Reigate to Jane Chandler, of Guildford,* and up to 
1812 our business increased; but from that time till 

* Owing to the disparity in their circnmstances and positioii 
in life, some donbts were at first entertained as to the desinJile- 
ness of this union, by a few of my dear mother's relatives an4 
friends; but these fears were soon removed, and in the jeai 
1841, when after a short illness, the happy ransomed spirit oi 
my deajT mother took its flight, the beloved author of the abovi 
narrative solemnly returned thanks to the Great Source of all hii 
mercies, "for the rich boon which had been bestowed on bin 
during the thirty-four years of his married life, with one wlw 
eminently proved herself to be a *help meet ' to him, in everj 
respect; cheerfully meeting and sharing with him man] 
vicissitudes of this life, and at the same time being a great oom^ 
fort and help to him in his onward and upward progress." 

J. B. 8. 
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we left Maidstone in 1825, it was fluctuating, and 
during the last four or five years declined considerably. 

/^^5.*— Owing to a falling off in our trade, whicli we 
experienced for several years, I frequently looked about 
for some mode of increasing our income, wbicb was 
often exceeded by our e3q)enditure ; but no way opened 
until Sixth Month, this year, an opening offered at 
Guildford, and after obtaining the concurrence of 
friends at that place, and seriously weighing the 
matter, we parted wit^ our business at Maidstone, and 
removed to Guildford in Seventh Month, this year. 

The chief cause of the falling off of our trade at 
Uaidstone, was a great increase of others in the same 
line of business ; and so much was our capital decreased 
that we had to begin business at Guildford, with our 
finances so small, that we lost custom for the want of 
sufficient stock; indeed, looking outward, we saw much 
to discourage us, but I believed we were acting under 
ihe sanction of our heavenly Father, and so clear was 
the impression that in the most discouraging times, I 
felt my faith firmly fixed on that Divine Hand, that 
never fails those who trust in it. 

Tenth Month, 26th, — We have now been in business 
three months, and have cause to be thankful for the 
continuance of Divine goodness ; our health generally 
good, and trade encouraging, though for want of more 
capital we have no other prospect than hard struggling 
to get on. We have made several attempts to borrow 
money, offering safe security, but have been denied, 
" What is the cause ? '* I am sometimes ready to ask. 
My character stands as clear as any man^s, for honesty 
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and integrity. I cannot see tlie cause : bnt tliis one 
thing I do know, and herein, I will, by best aid, hold 
fast my integrity, and that is, we are not following 
" cunningly devised fables," and if we do but put our 
whole confidence in the Hand of Omnipotence "oZZ 
things will work together for good." All things! 
What an extensiye and glorious promise, and by Him 
who is able and willing to perform. There is nothing 
wanting but steady faith on our part, and we shall 
most assuredly see it fulfilled in due season. O Lord 
God Almighty, increase our faith, enable us to cast 
all our care on thee, and receiye with meekness those 
dispensations which Thou, Lord, seest meet to allot 
to us; then, all will be well, whether prosperity or 
adversity. Amen saith my spirit. 

Second Month 23rd, ^826.'-TTSLde exceeding dull. 
Our dear child afficted with a dangerous disorder. 
Bills coming in, and no cash to discharge them. As to 
the outward appearance, poverty and trouble in various 
ways await us. "We use our utmost endeavour, by 
industry and frugality, even denying ourselves, not 
only luxuries, but many necessaries of life. We are 
encompassed on every side, and see no way of escape. 

Li the midst of these troubles and trials, I call upon 
Thee, thou great and merciful Lord God, and for 
ever blessed and adored be Thy great and glorious 
name ; Thou heardest my prayer. Thou hast laid Thy 
hand of chastisement upon us in love. Let not Thine 
hand spare, nor thine eye pity, until Thou hast per- 
fected the work Thou designest. Purge us, O Lord, 
and we shall be clean. Wash us, and we shall be 
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whiter than snow. My sonl bows in hnmility to the 
rod ; I kiss it, in brokenness of spirit. Oh, keep ns 
nnder Thy all-protecting wing, and we shall be safe. 
Blessed and for ever adored be Thy holy name, for all 
Thy loving-kindness. Give ns hearts of humbleness. 
Enable ns at all times to ''tiiank Thee for all, bnt 
most for the severe." Even so, Lord. Amen, 
saith my soul. 

Third Month 4th, — Discovered that a young man, 
who I brought from Maidstone, as journeyman, whom 
I had known from a child, and with whom I received a 
good character from the tradesman with whom he 
served his apprenticeship, and who I placed confidence 
in^ had robbed us to a considerable amount. This 
accounts for our trials, in great measure, in our business. 
By the advice of two friends whom I consulted on this 
trying occasion, I borrowed some money to enable me 
to keep on in business, but not being able to procure 
enough for jeffectually relieving me, it was ultimately of 
no use, for after struggling about a year and a half, I 
called my creditors together, and resigned all into 
their hands. At that time we had enough to pay 19s. 
lOd. in the pound, of real value. I made my assign- 
ment for the benefit of all my creditors, and after 
giving up all, even to the bed we lay on, felt as though 
relieved of a very heavy load. My assignees consented 
to let us have some of the household furniture, before 
the sale, and gave us to understand that we should 
have long credit, but owing to some insinuations of a 
professed friend — they demanded immediate payment, 
both for the furniture and my materials. This difficulty 
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my dear wife met, by raising the required sum amongst 
a few of her relatives and friends. 

Seventh Month, i829. — Not being able to procure 
work enough in Guildford for our support, we removed 
to Haslemere, but there also the false reports of the 
abominable enemy in the garb of a Friend followed nae, 
in my exertions to procure bread. Here I was visited 
by the Friends appointed by the Guildford Monthly 
Meeting, who, after the fullest investigation, gave in 
their report, and I was exonerated, and my case taken 
off the meeting-books. 

Into thy hands, Lord, who art the Searcher of 
hearts, I commit my cause, praying Thee, not to lay 
the malice against me of mine enemy to his charge ; 
but give him, Lord, time, and a heart, to repent. 

Tenth Month, i826, — Just recovering from a severe 
fit of sickness, in which I trust I see the love of my 
Heavenly Father displayed in still carrying on his work 
in my soul. 

gracious Eedeemer, my soul, and all within me, 
bows at the footstool of thy goodness, and praised and 
magnified be thy Holy Name for this renewed instance 
of thy love. 

Eighth Month, i830, — ^We, being importuned by 
some of our kind Mends at Maidstone, returned to 
that town, and met witli a kind reception from many 
of our old friends and neighbours. Many of our former 
customers returned to us, so that, though in want of 
capital, we have a comfortable prospect of obtaining 
our daily bread ; and what can we want more ? Then, 
O Father, hast sustained us up to this time ; oh, be 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



JOHN ICACKELLOW. 75 

pleased to give us faith to trast in thy providence from 
day to day, and be thankful. 

These are the only riches my soul coveteth. Wean 
us, Father, more and more from dependence on 
aught but Thy dear Son, who died to redeem us to 
Himself, and Thou shalt have all the praise ; who art 
alone worthy. Amen, Lord, so be it. 

Tenth Month 26th^i84i, — I have just finished read- 
ing the foregoing, and in taking a retrospect of my 
chequered life, I adore that Hand that first called me 
out of darkness into his marvellous light, and sustained 
me and mine to this day. 

A remarkable^ circumstance has occurred to my 
memory, which took place while we lay at Brighton 
Barracks ; I think, some time in 1800. It pleased the 
Lord to strip me so, that for many days my mind 
seemed in total darkness, and I went mourning day 
after day. Li this state I was harassed with the in- 
sinuations (of the Enemy doubtless) that I ought to 
lay down my arms, and refuse doing military duty, as 
I was convinced of the unlawfulness of war. These 
things became so painful, that my mental agony was 
unspeakable. In this state of mind, I went express to 
Lewes with a letter, and while my horse was eating his 
com, I went to William Marten's. His aunt received 
me kindly, and ordered in refreshments, telling me that 
William was gone out with his wife for the day. Soon 
after he came in, and said that he was constrained to 
come home, under an apprehension that something was 
the matter. He seemed glad tp see me, and after a pause, 
he told me all that I had been suffering, and that when 
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the time came for me to lay down my arms, it would 
be in the light, and not under a cloud, and more to the 
same import. The scene from that time was wholly 
changed with me : I went in a state of mourning, and 
returned rejoicing. 

First Month 24thy i847, — I have again perused the 
foregoing memoir, and now in the 74th year of my 
age, I leave this as a testimony of the mercy and good- 
ness of the Lord, who has been with me all my life 
long. I feel myself a poor, unworthy creature, yet His 
peace pervades my mind, so that I can say from my 
heart, " I thank Thee, my God, for aU thy dealings 
with me, both past and present, and what may be thy 
will concerning me in future, Thy will be done. Amen. 

Second Month ^2th, i854. — Again I have perused 
this memorandum, and in contemplating the merciful 
dealings of my dear Lord with me, through my long 
and chequered life, my soul is bowed in reverent grati- 
tude to Thee, Lord, casting all into thy hands to do 
as seemeth Thee good with me. Amen. 

Eighth Month 20th, i859. — Seeing my Heavenly 
Father has spared me to this time, I wish to add a 
little to what I have already written, though my sight 
is so far gone, that I cannot see to read what I write. 
And what can I say 7 Words are not adequate to con- 
vey what I feel, in looking back, and tracing the event- 
ful passage of so long and chequered a life as mine has 
been. Oh, for the pen of a ready writer, that I may 
be able to convey to those who succeed me in this vale 
of tears, what the Lord has done for me. He has 
watched over me, after having plucked me in my youth, 
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as '^ a brand from the boming/* through a long and 
dangerous pilgrimage, to this day ; and now, when this 
old tabernacle is ready to be dissolved, He giyes me an 
evidence " certain and sure, there is a house in Heaven, 
not made with hands, reserved for me. Oh, for power 
to set forth His praise I Patience, my soul, and it will 
be given thee, when mortality will be swallowed up of 

life." 

♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Having thus far performed the solemnly pleasing task 
of transcribing for the press, the record of my dear 
father's eventful life, it now only remains for me briefly 
to trace the remainder of his pilgrimage from the time 
when the last memorandum was written by him in 1859, 
to 27th of Eleventh Month, 1862, when, '' like a shock 
of com, fully ripe, he was gathered into the heavenly 
gamer,'' having entered his 9l8t year. Notwithstand- 
ing his increasing age and infirmities, my dear father 
was able to visit about amongst his Mends, and pursue 
his labours of love, wherever opportunity occurred, 
either of strengthening the faith of those who had 
already believed ; encouraging the young to give their 
hearts to God; warning the backslider, or eamestly 
pleading with the careless sinner to forsake the error of 
his ways, and flee for safety to that merciful Saviour, 
in and through whom he had found pardon and peace. 
He took considerable exercise, frequently walking 
several miles during a day. He was out as usual, only 
a 'week before his decease, when he was attacked by 
bronchitis, under the influence of which he gradually 
Bank, until, we reverently believe, that through redeem- 
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ing love and mercy, his hearths desire was realized, and 
" mortality swallowed up of life." 

During tlie first few days of his illness he dozed 
much, and when awake was mostly unconscious of the 
presence of those around him, hut he revived a short 
time hefore the arrival of myself and hushand, on the 
night hefore the last he spent on earth, and remained 
sensihle to the last. 

On entering the chamber we heard his dear voice, 
speaking of the goodness of the Lord to him through 
a lengthened life, to the two dear Mends who were 
watching him. He had commenced by exclaiming, — 
** A brand plucked from the burning I You have often 
heard me tell of the many providential dealings of my 
Heavenly Father, but I feel as though I must once 
more mention some of them." He then recounted 
some of the many he had experienced. 

On our approaching him, he said, — " All is and wiU 
be well ; I have committed myself to the same keeping 
to which I have committed you." 

Taking a hand of each, and uniting them with his, 
he said, with a heavenly radiance beaming on his 
countenance, '^ Three in one, and one in Jesus ; and 
those who are one with Him on earth, are one with Him 
in heaven. Keep near to Him, very near, and He will 
always be near to you. Work whilst it is day." 

At another time he said, " Our religion is no fiction, 
it is a reality : I am sure of it. I feel it to be so now." 

The only cloud that seemed for a moment to dim his 
happiness was on behalf of the many who were living 
without God, and without hope in the world ; and many 
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and fervent were his prayers that they might be brought 
nigh, through the blood of the Everlasting Covenant. 
He frequently exclaimed, " Poor deluded creatures I 
to walk in the darkness, the black darkness of their 
own invention ; to choose unhappiness when they might 
be so happy 1 "♦ 

To a friend who came to see him during his illness, 
he said, — " What a beautiful prospect I have before 
me I but this I could not have had, if my dear Saviour 
had not gone before to prepare a place for me." 

Some kind Friends, coming in on their return from 
the Week-day Meeting ; he was told where they had 
been ; he replied : — " Ifelt it was meeting -day." 

At another time he seemed to be favoured with a 
beatific vision. Gazing upwards with a smile of rap- 
ture, and extending his arms, he exclaimed, — "What 
a beautiful prospect I It is wonderful, wonderful ! " 
Then turning to us, he said, — " Bless the Lord I can't 
we?" 

Once he asked me with a cheerful smile, " Did thee 
feel horror when thee came in ? " I said, ** No, dear 
father ; there is no horror where Jesus is, and He is 
very near to thee^ He replied, — " Oh yes I all is 

* He had for many years been a zealons advocate of the 
principles of total abstinence from all intoxicating liqnors, and 
had been a practical abstainer from conviction for years before 
the Total Abstinence Society came into existence. His mind was 
at this time much exercised on the behalf of the poor confirmed 
drunkard; and he several times emphatically exclaimed, while 
mourning over the hopeless condition of such, — " *Tis alcohol 
does it. It bums up both body and soul. There is no safety 
but in keeping away from it altogether." 
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love and peace and joy ! Jesus Christ the same, yes- 
terday, to-day, and for ever.'* 

When left for a few minutes alone with him, he 
looked towards me with a triujnphant smile, raised him- 
self gently on one arm, and waved the other several 
times in token of victory. 

Feeling himself sinking, he whispered, — " This 
is death ! I long to be gone. Come, Lord Jesus ; 
come quickly 1 " 

As evening advanced, his breathing gradually be- 
came softer, until a little past midnight, when he 
calmly fell asleep in Jesus. , 

At midnight there arose a cry, ** Behold, the bride- 
groom Cometh;*' and I was permitted in some measure 
to realize the solemnity of the hour and call, and to 
witness the blessed immortal spirit, with the oil of 
grace in his lamp, trimmed and burning, arise with 
joy to meet the Heavenly Bridegroom. 

" death 1 where is thy sting ? grave ! where 
is thy victory? " 

''Thanks be unto Him who giveth us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ." 

J. B. 8. 
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